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TO thofe who may have made the poetry of this coun- 
try a fubjedt of ferious and deliberate invefligation, the 
following Extrafts will aflford neither entertainment nor in- 
flru6tion, as their own track of reading muft have previoufly 
familiarized their feveral contents. From fuch, therefore, I 
havtf not the vanity to expe^ either thanks or attention : but 
as enquirers of this kind are comparatively few, a large and a 
fefpedtable body of the public remains, to whom a work of. 
this nature feems not improperly adapted ; a work, that 
might at once do juftice to defertcd merit, diverfify the mate- 
rials of common reading, and by opening frefh fources of in- 
nocent amufement, tend to flrengthen and co-operate with 
. that^tafle for poetical antiquities which for fome time^pafl has 
been confideraWy advancing. Thofewho have long been ac- 
cuilomed to the corre6hiefs and refinement of a claifical courie 
©f ftudy, whofe minds are become pampered with the 
^xuries of Rome and of Athens, foon form a habit of turning 
jith averfion, from thofe paths of Science which are at firft, 
perhaps, uninviting, and apparently but little congenial with 
their favourite purfuits ; from fuch readers the moth and the 
fpider are in no danger of moleftation : trufling to the tafle 
atjd the diligence of others, it is througli the medium of com- 
pilation they are generally made acquainted with the obfcurer 
l^ts of their Country. To conftitute a relilh for the Black- 
ietter, a certain degree of literary Qyixotifim is highly requi- 

a 4 , iite : 
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F R B F A C E. 



fite : he who is unwiilmg to penetrate the barren heath and* 
the folitary defert, he who cannot encounter wearinefty per* 
plezity,- and difgufl ; he who is not aAuated by an enthufiafin 
for his employment, is no true knight, and unfit for fuch fer- 
vice; That fpccies of occafional readers to whom bufineis ir 
the object of life, who may chance to while away their hour 
of relaxation with a book, it is humbly hoped, will be here 
as likely to meet with a moral ientiment, a good image, a 
pathetic incident^ or a pointed refledion, chat may (Irike the 
fancy, the judgement, or the heart, as in any mifcellany of 
modern poetry whatever : perhaps from the advantages of no* 
velty here offered they may Hand ^ better chanoe of lofiag. 
their indifference, and after roving wth theufual liftlefoeis of 
a fickle appetite, may at laft find a ibmethitig to fettle upon 
with pleafure* Of fimilar publications, - 1 do not think it nc^ 
cefiary to give a very particular account, indeed I know of no 
one that come9 under that title exactly. What, however, I 
have chiefly found thofc which may be perverfely conCdered at 
fimilar, I will ftate as briefly as poflible, and how: hr in the 
execution of my plan I have deviated from them* The com-^ 
pilations 1 have hitherto met with, fiom being either too 
limited or too extenfive, have always appeared to me imperfeA.* 
Some, under a variety of quaint and affeded titles, fele^ed 
from authors far tpo well known * to ftand in need of fui 
partial and disjointed recommendation,, and who infaft holi 
a moft diftinguiflied rank in the School of thePepple ; others. 
have found mere cemmon-place books of mutilated quotations^ 
adapted to the illuftration only of an alphabetical lift of given 
fubjedSy without (as^it fhouldfeem) the moA diitant reference 
to the beauties of compofition. Nor are there wanting thoie»' 
which feem formed, almoft at random, from the great maft 

♦ As Cowley, Dryden, Waller, Dcnham. 

of 



d by Google 



ch 



preface; m 

tf owPoetrjr, beth ancieiit and modern, where we mull not 
be alarmed if we meet with our friendy or our neighbour, ia 
* Ibe fame page with a Shakfp^are, a Milton, and a Pope ^^ 
Sele^osf exprefsly of beauties f from jnodem books of cre- 
dit, unlels immediately intended for the ufe of fchools, are id 
a great degree idle and impertinent, and do but multi|Jjf 
books to no good end ; by anticipating him, they deprive 
the reader of that pleafure which eveiy one feels, and of tfiat 
right wluch evefy one is entitled to^ of judging for kimfelf;; 
but in ol^eure literature of a more remote period, the coa« 
tents of which ane flrangely unequal, even where it it the 
wifh of the editor to exhibit them entire, it is iafer, previoufly 
to allure curiofity by feled fpecimens of prominentexcellencca 
than to run the rifque of fuppreffing it totally by an indifcri- 
minate and bulky republication of the whole : for it not ub- 
frJequently happens on the firft infpedlidn of fuch works, ia 
whick the beaums bear no proportion to the dcfefts, that by 
an unlucky fort of perverfenefs the readef is confronted wltl> 
a dull paflage, orperitaps a feries of them, the volume is in« , 
ilantly land afide, and with it every intention of a re examina- 
tion, faifuch cafes, therefore, andiinfuch only, Selediona 

"* Ttom this cenfure it is but juftice to except The Mufes libraiy, j»' 

j|ork which was intended to exhibit a fyftematic view of the pn^grels of 

^Br Poetiy finom its origin with the Saxons, to the reign of Charles the lUL 

^Hras begun with fidelity and fpirit by a Mi%. Cowper, with the affiftanca 

^Rcr.-Oldys ; only one volume appeared, which is very iiearce. The Quia* 

teflence of . Englifli Poetry,' 3 vols. Load. MDCCXL. a work campre^ 

bending a coniiderable range of our old Poets, is^ I think, the next in poio( 

of merit; the prefiace is neatly written. 

• f Dr. Goldflnith, who was only unhappy amidft adl the works he iin*. 

deitOQk in his Beauties of Engliih Poetry, difgraced fimfelf by a very fupec- 

flcial and bafty oompBahon of the kind. 

KClXI 
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ftem pmiofifitly of ufe, and w^re it poffible to obtain !he opt* 
nions jof the fbrgoiten authors in queilion^ there can be 
little doubt of their acquiefcing in a revival of their wofkf , 
l^owever partial, rather than meet the horrors of peq>etual 
oblivion. As far as relates jto myfelf, I have avoided, as much 
as poffible, touching thpfe whp haye already ju^y obtained 
the diftindtion of being denomuuit^ our Older^ Claffics *^ 
who, though nott univerfally either read or ynderftbod (as 
mutt ever be the cafe with the beft elder writers in eveiy coun- 
try) »iare notwithfianding familiar to us in converfation, and 
conflantly appealed to in controverted points of poetical' tafte : 
thefe I have fludioufly avoided, and confined myfelf in the ge- 
neral, to ibme of the better parts of the unfortunate few wha 
fiill remain unpopular, and of whom I may fafely affirm, that 
they may find foils in many writen, who, through accident and 
partiality, fliil linger amongfl thefavourit;^^ q£ the (jiay* There 
arc not waiting t))^ofe who confi4er works of this kin^, as 
taking very upjuft^fiable Jiiberties with the deceaied, and who . 
diink no good reafon can be affigned to warrant the havock 
that enfues in the formatbn of them: there is a fpecious 
kind of Philanthropy in the argument, and, as fuch, it de« 
fenres attention* Let us for a moment recolledt the hte of 
Cowley. 



€« ■ et crimine ex uno 

•* Difce omnes— .'• Virgi 



• 



As the unnatural relifh for tinfel and metapbyfical conceit- 
declined, his bays gradually loft their verdure; he was no 
longer to be found in the hands of the multitude, and un- 
touched even iri the clofets of the curioub; in fliort, the 

^ As Chaucer, ShakTpeare, Jonfon, Miltoo. 
4 fliades 
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ifhadc^ of oblivion gathered faft upon him. In coofequeiicet. 
hQweyer> of many detached parts of him which teem with th^ 
fined pictures of , the heart, Bifhop Hurd undertook his well- 
Icnown edition, in which the moA exceptionable Poetiy (that 
had operated like a mill-ilone and funk the reft) is omitted^ 
and the generality of his charms pre&rved, he has now a 
dozen readers where before he had fcarce one. To thpfewho 
fet a value on their hours ^n accidental fafcinating line, or a 
happy expreflion, is no compenfation for the lofs of them : for^ 
fuch readers, many authors muft be mangled in order to be 
read ; the cod of working fome mines is more than the gold 
extra£ted i^ill fometimes repay.- Yet in thus playing the 

anatomift, every one who has fenfibility , muil, more or ie&^ 
feel a melancholy reludtance at rejedting too faflidioufly; the, 
very reflection that the writers of thefe works upon which we 
now calmly fit in judgement, have no longer the power of 
perfonally pleading for themfelves, the temporary fupportt 
of prejudice, patronage, and faihion,' have long fublided for 
ever ; that, in compofmg them, they might have forfeited their 
time, their fortune, and their health, and on many of thoie 
pafTages which we now by a random (Iroke of the pen de- 
prive them of, might have fondly hoped to build their im* 
mortality; affords an irrcfiftibly affe6l:ing f|>ecimen of the in- 
flability and hazard of human expedlations. With the 

tdisjedti membra Poetae*' before me, let me be pardoned 
n, if I have fometimes, as I fear I have, liflened to the 
captivating whifpers of mercy inflead of the cool dictates 
of unfentimental criticifm : oftbn have 1 exulted to find an 
unexpeded and latent beauty, which on a fTrll perufal had 
efcaped me, that might conntenance the prefervation of a 
doubtful paiTage, \'viiich I had Juft doomed to its former 
oblivion. The end of a moralizing mood is too frequently 

nonfenfical ; 
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nonfenfical ; yti ii there not fomething that holds out a firbng 
incentive to the love of fame and the cultivation of the 
inindy when we thus fee its works^ though fhrouded by occa-c 
fional depi-effions, yet refting on the rock of Truths iiife&fiblc, 
as it were, to the lapfe of Time and the wrecks of years, 
and furmounting at laft every impediment, while the body 
to which thejr belonged has for ages been the plaything of 
t\ie winds, or hardened with the clod of the valley ? Let me 
tonclude with ah apology to my teader, which I am forry to 
be under the neceffity of making. In my endeavours to render 
thefe volumes worthy of attention, I have been thwarted bjr 
a fituation peculiarly unfavourable to fuch purfuits ; the rc- 
poiitories, mufcums, and libraries of the curious, from 
whence, and whence only,* adequate materials are to be: 
drawn, I have had no accefs to ; a fmall private colledion 
was my only refource, fome few notices from the Aflimolean 
MSS. in Oxford being excepted. For ailiilance received I am 
folely indebted to my very dear Friend Mr. William Benwell^ 
of Trin. Coll. Qxon, whofe ingenuity and kindnefs fumifhed 
me with many hints* Should I be fo fortunate, however, as 
to fucceed in what is here offered to the Public^ it is ray in- 
tention to extend my plan to two additional volumes, which 
will include a variety of pieces in a lefs ferious ftyle ; to the 
completion of which' neither attention nor dcpence will be 
ipared. ' . " ■ 

Had I given way to the temptation of enriching my work 
with fpecimens from Older Dramatic Authors, 1 muft infallibly, 
have inlarged my plan for their admiffion* They afford a field 
for fele6tion, fuiliciently wide of themfelves, to form a com* 
plete work. I have, therefore, with the e^teeption of two of 
three inftances, totally avoided them. 

J INTRODUCTION. 

/ 
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TT^HILE the acxumulatcd materials of fucccflive ages fcem 
to have been rcquifite for the completion of other 
jAiti, many of which, indeed, ilill remain imperfeA and 
progreffive, Poefy, with a certain preternatural excentricity, 
lias diftinguifhed herfelf by arriving at a degree of com- 
|>arative perfection, with lefs gradual and adventitious af- 
^fiance. 

« ■ nee longum tempus et ingens, 

£xiit ad coelum ramis felicibus arbos.** 

Though ages have clapfed fince the birth of Homer, wc 
^ill gaze at him whh undiminiihed curiofity, till our eyes 
0BOW dim with admiration : yet tins Bard, who has ilood the 
^nitiny of Greece and of Rome, and the trying teft of three 
jdioufand years, had no pre-exifting models of confequence 
to look up to { the literary profpedls of his day were barren^ 
uncultivated, and diiheartening. Crilcifm, as it was a'fub- 
^ucnt produdion to his works, and in great meafure ori- 
f^ly deoTcd from thci»| had no ihare in advancing him to 
4 immor^ 
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immortality, by forming his taftc, corre«aing his fancy, or 
improving his judgement. Shakfpeare, whofc name will 
-fuffisr little in being mentioned after him, at a time when to 
read and write was an accompliftiment, untutored by learn- 
ing (for thofe fcanty fparks of it that faintly glimmered on 
his eye through the medium of tranilation, are hardly to be 
confidcred af fuch), deflitinef o^ the advantages of birth, 
without rules^ and without examples, earried Dramatic 
■Poetry to a height that has hitherto baffled imitation, ahd 
feems likely to defcend to future times without a rival. The. 
ori^nal reditude of fome mens minds, of the 

•* ^Pauci,. quos aequus amavit 

Jupiter———/* 

is fuch, as to ferve them in place both of rules and exam- 
ples ; and though Geniqs, thus unafliiled, feldom in any de- 
partment of Science produces a perfed model, yet; it is af- 
ways its pride, and not imfrequently its lot, to rife in pro- 
portion to the deficiency of its refources, and bear up without 
them in fuch a manner as to give an appearance of their 
being unnecelFary. If we ieriouily ^nd impartially examine 
the dufter of poetical names that (hone, and were concentered 
in the fpace of ninety*one years from the acceffion of Elista- 
beth indufively, to the refioration of Charles the fetond, 
and compare them with thofe who have refpe6tively flourifhej 
from that time to this, a period of an hundred and thirty- 
eight years, we (hall find the phalanx of older daffies but 
little affected by a comparifon with the more modern: muder^ 
joU. The following fcale will tend at one view to iUufbate 
how large and valuable a portion of Literature is compre* 
bended in a very narrow period. Many n^mes are omitted 
^no particular import individually or «olledively€onfidered» 

£tlZAB£TH 
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Elizabeth began to rcign lii 1558. 



EpicP< 



Phiiofophical 
&Metapbyfical 

Sir J. Davis, 
Phin. Fletcher, 
Giles Fletcher, 
H. More. 



HiHoricaL" 



Spencer, 

Milton^ 

Davenant. 



oets. 



Dramatio. 

G. Gafcoyne, 

Shakfpeare, 

Mailinger» 

Jonfon, 

Beaumont & 

Fletcher, 

Shirley. 



Niccols, 

SackviUe, 

Daniel„ 

DraytoQj 

May, 

J. Beauoxmt. 



Paftoral. 

Warner, 
Drayton, 
Browne, 
Fairfax. 



Tranflaton. 



batyricalT 

Msirfion, 

Rowlands^ 

Donne* 



Amatory, & 
Mifceilaneous 



Raleigh, 

Drummond,' 

Marlowe, 

Cowlej^, 

Carew, 

Corbet, 

King, 

Habington, 

Cartwright, 

Randolph, 

Suckling. 



Fairfax, 
Sandys, 
Crafliawe. 



J. 



In thus bringing forwaird the mofl meritorious and promi- 
nent luminaries of a pafl age, a natural, queilion feems to 
ariie; how happens it that the great parts of Poetry Ihould 
f[> ibon be filled up^ and manifeft a degree of excellence in 
fame rc{^e6ka unequalled, and in others unexceeded, by our 
later writers?, In the following remarks I have endeavoured 
^ ♦ to 
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to aflign a true reafon. I cannot but think, that there exifts 
a very clofc analogy, between the intelle£hial and the bodily 
powers, and that the ftrength of the one, in its ppe« 
rations;^ is in a fimiiar manner affeded with that . of the 
other. The fecondary endeavours of bodily exertion are 
Seldom proportioned to the ardour of the firfti the la- 
bours, of the Hufbandman are generally found to be moft 
efficacious in the morning, the fultry noon ictdiices l^tude and 
weaknefs, and ^ th night cometh vn in wbicb no mai wariith.*' 
If we turn (Mir eyes to the mind's works in individuals, in* 
fiances are fufficiently numerous where its primary editions 
remain unequalled by every fucceeding ox^ ; like the nature' of 
ibme foils, whofe fertility is exhaufted by a fingle harvell« 
and whofe after-crops do but teem with the rankeft weeds or 
the moil fickly flowers. The ftar of Science no fooner ap!> 
peared in the Britifh hemifphere, than, ilruck with the luxury 
of its beams, the minds of men were fuddenly aroufed and 
awakened to^the moft animated exertions, and the moft dar*» 
ing flights ; filent were the legendary oracles of the^ard and 
the Mindrel, the dark and long-impending clouds of barba* 
pifm were difp^Ued^ ^nd indantly gave way to a clear and a 
healthy horizon. Add to this, we conftantly find a period iiji 
the annals of every country, at which its people begin to be 
fenflble of the (hame and the ignominy of ignorance : this no 
iboner becomes perceived than it is deeply felt ; the mind, fti- 
mulated by a forcible impulfe, catches the alarm, and haften$ 
at once to renounce its flavery; in the druggie and coUiHoo 
that enfues, the Genius of the people frequently takes aflqnlfli- 
ipg ftrides towards perfedion* Not fatisfied with a tardy, grar 
dual, and deliberate reform^ the caufe of leammg and im.* 
provement is carried far beyond thofe limits that experience 
and cooler reafon might have fixed for its advanccst Peter 
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fke dreat ha4 no fooner returned firdAi ibe inipetecm o? 
foreign coarts, and the influence of the tfanfplanted Ai^ had 
begun to foften the grolTneffl and feveritjr of the Rtl&n man** 
li^rs ; than his court, difgufted at tbi6 nAe^tinefs of their ap^ 
" pearahoe, would not content themfelves With a mere refornQ^ 
nor proceed in the common courfe, frbm A^ualoi^ tb decency^ 
and from thence to eleganee } but refolved to do fomething ; 
and not knowing where to flop, they haftily paiTed over thi^ 
happy medium^ and aflumed at oncd ^n air of tawdry fplen* 
dor, of awkward and irregular magniiiceticei not to be paral* 
leled by any nation on the face of the globe. We may yet 
farther obferve, that the military fpirit of the day, iH Eliza'i 
iieign, being put upon the flreteh far beyond iti ufual t^ne bj^ 
the perilous and alarming fituation of the ktngdbm, ferVM tb 
irxcite and to diffufe a general inclination fof a($ion, that in- 
yigorated attempts of every kind, whether literary Or politT- 
cal. The temper of the timet was happily and fingulaty did 
pofed for the reception and cultivation of the daffies, which 
then diore immediately began to operate With falutary effedts. 
The manly fpirit of expirmg Chivalry lent a romantic grac^ 
to the prevailing tafle, which, aflbciating with the fantaflic in^ 
congruities of Italian imagery, required nothing but the chas- 
tity and good fenfe of Ancient Learning to add a wei^tf and 
a value, to compofltion which was hitherto Unknown* In or- 
der to enter more clofeiy into the nature of that fpecies of 
Poetry which it is the purpofe of thefc volumes to recoflft- 
inend^ it will be ncceflary to confidcr it under the following 
heads, Lateiguage, Verfification, Style, Sentiment, and ima« 
gcry. As to Language, it has been very julUy remarked by 
Johnfon, that *' from the authors which rofe ia the time of 
Elizabeth a fpeech mi|^t be formed ade<]uate to all the pur« 

b poM 
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pofes of ufe and elegance^*'* This acknowledgement of tto 
Dolor's is confirmed by Dryden : in his BMy on Dramatic 
Poeiley ipeaking of B. and Fletcher^ he fays, ^* I am ajpt t6 
Ix^ieve the £ngli(h Language ra them arrived to its higheft 
perie£tion ; what words have (ince bepn taken' in, are rather 
fuperfluous than omanientd." It would have been a matter of 
national advantage, had Johnibn,^ after an attentive perufal of 
the Poets of this age, diftinguiflied in his Dictionary thofe par* 
ticular obfolete words which, from their found and (igniii* 
mnce, merit ufe and adoption ; the iandion oi his authonty 
might have gone far towards re^oring them to that rank, both 
in writing and converfatioa^ wluch they have too long unde- 
fervedly forfeited: but, by the contraAed lift of authors his 
quotations are drawn from,^ it is evident he neglected dirtying 
himfelf in the duft of the Black Letter, a taflc which, however 
i^ninviting, was indifpenfably requifite to the completion of 
his plan^ and without which, no maa can clearly furvey the - 
obfcure foundations of our language; It is obferved< by Sir 
W. Davenant f of Spenfer,, ^ that our language did ' receive 
from his hand new grafts of old withered wordsv'* Every 
reader's experience muft witnefs the truth of the remark ; by 
a too indiicriminate ufe of antiquated words, coarfe and obfo- 
lete idiomSy Spenfer ;j; has no doubt blemifhed his poem ; at 
a painter may overcharge a Landfcape with a profufe intro* 
du(Stion of Ruins, Yet^ on the whole, Spcnfer's works are an 
inexhauftabie mine of the richefl materials, forming in faft 
the very buUion of our language ; and it is to be lamented they 
are fo rarely explored for prefent ufe. Milton was fully con- 

* Fugitive l^ieces, vol. II. p. 74; V 

f Preface to Gondibert, p. 3. I^ol. Edit. 

X S^nfer has inairred the ccnfure of Edmund Bolton, the firSt fenfiSle 
oU Ensliih Critic, for the affe^ed antiquity of his language. ^ 

Iciofua 
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fclolis bf their value ; aikl tcimy of the moft admired and po* 
)iultr paffages in Ub works, to every intelligent reader, 

" 1— Whifpcr whence they ftolc 

Thofe balmy fpoiU" . ftd*. Loft. 

When Biifhop Burnet * obje£led againft himi that he ** made 
^< many new and rough words/' he certainly betrayed the 
narrow nefs of his reading ; what he concluded tlie produc- 
tion of Milton, was but the fterling and current coin of the 
preceding century ; and, at a tiftie when it had fallen into 
difrepute, was agaih circulated by our I'iviiie 6ard| in oppo« 
fition to the £i(lidiouihefs and falfe refinement of the wits 
and the coxcombs of his age. l^ope, Atterbury, and Swift, 
who headed one party, Addifon, Cbngreve, and Steele, who 
led the other, in Qiieen Annex's reign, with their refpe6Uve 
ininor adherents, in the general tenour o^ their writings, 
addreiTed the Judgement rather than the Fancy, and, with a 
Pama£San fneer peculiar to themfelves, either negledted or 
hunted down their poetical predeceflbrs ; fom^ of them, who 
deferved better treatment^ were even wantonly pounded in the 
Dunciad. Let them take their fliarik of praife, and reft con- 
tented. Satyr and Morality they carried to perfedion ; but 
the higher regions of Poefy received neither extenfion 
nor embellifhment from their hands, Tn new naodeling (he 
language of verfe, they have given it an artificial glofs, a 
fedu^ve and meretricu us luftre, of which its primary pu« 
rity had ho need. Compound epithets, which are the life of 
a language, and in which our own is far from being defi* 
dent, they almoft totally difcarded. It is rather remarkable, 
that Pope, who has exprefled hisrelifli forthem,in Homer^ 
Ihould be inattentive to them id his own writingSt He 

^ Biunet'j Biftorjr of his own Time^ voL L p. s^|* 

b a juftly 
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«* meuphor in 9 fliort 'iimile, ooe of tbefe epkl^ct 11 a fliore 
^ defi^-iption.** AriSotle hat faki of Homttr, that he wa9, 
the o^ly one whd had difcoVered Uviti^ nvarjsf an appellatioa 
highly cha|^£ti0rinic of the epithets I am mefitioniog, whidt 
are from the reooaam^dationand'exampleof a fewjnen of 
t^ife making their way into' our poetry a ieeopd time, after 
a long dircontinuance. Msuay valuable hint^ on tJhis fubjeft 
ate fuggeft^^' ^ ^^ odhtfpondence of Mi*. Gmy with his 
friend Mr. Weft. The latter l&d di&pprored of fome ex- 
preffions in Gray V Agrij^na, who wdl rcplici, that ** the 
*^ langyiage of the age is never thh language of Poefry ;*' and 
what is ftBlnciore to the purpofe^ *^Shakfpeai'eV' language is 
<« oi^e of his principal beautHis f ; and he hab no lefs advan- 
« tages. over oii)r Addiibns and Rowes in this, than in thofe 
^ other fftzt exdeltencles you mention ; fv#gr *word in him is 
<* a ^MTi {•'* Let us now proceed to verfificatiofly oq 
jrhi^ fubjefi/ o^ fuperk>rify over our prcdeceilbrs is,^ per-- 
hapi too implicitly infixed on, and too generally allowed, 
fie wJ^lo ]S not biaiTed by the cant of what is generally called 
f uthorityi nor fliackled \tL the trammels of bigotry and fyf* 
temp will often take occafion to'obierve, that many are the 
ikdbnces where Art is lather a troubleli>me innovator, than 
a re^l benefedlor, artSd that, as (he ihtroduces improvement. 
It is not unffcquently attended with frivolity and imperti- 
nence* The prevailing opiniop of the age is feldom a Hand- 

ik Pai« i|. 

(j^ful^^ipif iof^ ID l^ire 9Ff|a^ hisw^jbtQCTaaeintbeMowmg 
{j^on rslstivc to Shakfpeare. ** Nervous and pidlurefque expreffion^ 
^ as ynSi Si defcripcioasy abound in him ; but it is in vain we look either 
<^ for purity or fuDpUQtx oCiK^iQp.'' Voi Shfh i^> Hi^ of England. 

-ardi 
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AitlofTafiefafe^eiio^ghtobetnifted. Hie domimon over 
v^poetkal numbers which Pqpe poflefled* was moft adoitillu&g 
.aQ4 unexampled, to anj one who has caft an attentive eye dn 
the Aa^e in which tteibuyd tbetxi ; under his hand« they d^- 
j)ear to have attained a degree of pol j{k far beyond what thtf 
might have been fuppofi^ to have been capable of, and tti* 
^eed beyond every, thing that coi|Id t^ave becfn expected or 
forefeen. Yet did he not ftretch hb pr^ro^a^ve too &r, hf 
j-educing them to per&& mechanifih ? of rhyn^ has he not 
made a rattle, and of verfe a |^ay«thing? Amid fudi atten** 
tion to found, muft not fenfe hate been a lofef Somewhere 
^or other. *^ Pars minima eft ipia puella fui/* The fubliafiC^ 
itfelf is loft in the profufion of appendages. An bid Satyfift 
|us well eitpreffe(i himfelf on ibh head : 

.«« _— Alas, poor idle found : 

^' Sttice I fir.ft Phoebus knew, I nofer found 

^' Thy intereft in fkcred poefie. 

,^ Thou to Invention add'ft but furquedry, ' 

^* A gaudy omature : but haft no port, , 

V Ip that ibule-fleafing high infiiied art.'' 

Mai^n. goourg.^. 

4rB« 1599 Edit. 

cHis tra^tic^of Htf^ef^ tlnie^ uk wan, o^^ntcd l\kt an 
inundation in the Eaglifh RepuMiC of Letters, and has Itft W 
this day indelible marks on more than die furfaoe of our poetry* 
•Co-operating with the popijilar ilream of his other works, ijt 
Jhas fen^d a fotioiirndtrn HeH^tl, on w hefe b Mf i ' inftnt 
Foeci are allured to Vuder a^d to Shm ; -fto^ wMc 
ftreams they are o^t^t to dfink inrQ>i/tttk)d, vHl^ouf ieii^ 
ing for remoter fourcc^. Whether its waters are eq^ually pure, 
ialutary» and ^eep, with the more oMciemt ^ueilt (^ Mmjii/b «»«> 
dfJUd^ admits of a doubt : fo forcibly s^feded by thtn^ inn^^ 

b 3 IT*, 



Digitized ^y 



GooQle 



nil INTRODUCTION. 

ever, have been the minds of the Public fince his day, an4 
^o firangely enchanted with the fludied and uniform flow of 
}ii8 harmony, that they have not only grOwn indifferent, but 

« sn a great meafure infenfible , to, the mellifluous yet artleiii 
lii^nbers of Spenfer, Sh?kfpeare, and Fletcher, where the 
paufes are not from their clockwork conOrudion anticipated 

. by the ear, where there is a union of eafe and energy, of 
dignity and of grace j and, to ufe the words of Diyden ♦, 
*• the rude fwcetnefs X)f a Scotch tunc^ which is natural and 
*/ pieafing, though not perfed/* But the confequences that 
have enfutd to the caufe of Poetry from the Iway of Pope 
are not the happiefl : in proportion as his works were read, 
and the dazzle oif his didion admired, brofelytes, who would 
not originally have been fcribblers of verfe, were gained, and 
the art of tagging fmooth couplets, without any reference 
to the charadter of a poet, is become an almoit indifpenfablc 
requifite in a fafhionable e<^uf;ation. Founded upon this 
prevailing habit, hence ha;* arifen, and been gradually making 
its way. a fpurious taAe, which, as it reprobates and lets at 
defiance our older mafias, bears no real relation to the 
Ibfaker. or Inventor. Here, perhaps, it may not be amiis to 
Ttmark, how fpon Ppefy began to mimick the movements of 

-a Sifter Art f, Ijy ^cpoiwnodating iiomA tP, (enf?^ aq^ (if i 

'inay be allowed th^ terms) 

«« To drefs and troule the tongue, and ipU the eye,? 

»to aflumea^sdti^ ^bruptnefs of tranfition, and rapidity of 

apQArppfae. In the neglected, yet highly finifhed tranfla* 

. tioQ of Ta^o by FairfiuCi bvot of the tricks of ver^catiqp^ 



♦ Preface to his VMU. 
fMufic 
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^tlijive been fince cultivated to jfo f^vify an ^cefs^ b^gan 
^rft to appear, as the portion ii;i the following cmibry 
inftances leems to indicate. 

Pope has a mpft complete piece of mimiciy of this 
fprt. , - 

**, . the ftriog let fly 

^« Twang'd fliort and fliaip, like the Ihrill fwallow'g cry.** 

Odyff. xxi. 449, 

*< Twai^id the firings out flew the quarrel long, 
^* And through the fubtile aire did flnging pafle.** 

7. B. 103^. Sf • 

H VoH^Pif hit gannentt rich, and Fcfiuret firange.*' 

<f Lightntd the heav'n abov^, the«arth belo^r 
•^ Roared alojidj** 

18.1.37. St. 

«< On his right hand at hft laid on the ground, 
^^ He leaned his hand vnake like a fliaking reed, 
,*^ DmJUd his i^tSf the worid on wheeles nm round.*^ 

19. B. 28. St. 

•I f!M9&/ the fliafle, H^ Ain ap|)eai*d in fight.^ 

i6.B.68.St. 

Thefe are the dawnings of thofe mechanical beautiesy which 

. ricfinenient introduces as auxiliaries, and frequently retains in 

|ier fenricc to the negleft of higher excellencies s in the in* 

l>4 fi^fjr 
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^D^f of an Art they fel^oip appear : t}ie older Poets dird2|inc<| 
j|pop|i^ to the Qh^niSttr of Syllable-mongers ; as their c6^« 
ceptions were vigorous, they trufied to the fimple provifion of 
Natujt; for their equipment ; and thpugh ofien introduced ia» 
(o thfi wo^^ ragged, they were always feealthy. To cuU words^ 
yary .paufes, adjufi accents, diverfiiy cadence, and by, as it 
we^e,' balancing the line, make the firil part of it betray the 
fecond ; was an employment relerved for the leifure and cool- 
fLtf$ ^f altcr^timesi whofe poetical eflablifhment was about 
10 CQofift C|f a ikite of traditional imagery, hereditary Hmilies^ 
readineft of rhyme^ and volubility of fyllables. We are now- 
come to Style, Sentinjipt, and Imagery, including the ve^ 
foul of compofltioo. From the paucity of models in the be- 
gining of th&Art, every writer, as he was unable to indulge 
ih idlenefs by paraphrafing, and replenifh his ilores at th^ 
cipence of another, became compelled to think immediately 
forhimletf: to the auguft therefore aiid endlefs volume ojf 
Nature he turned his eye, and tranfcribcd more or lefe, ac- 
cording to his neceffiti^s, from hei* eventful and important 
^ge : his deifcnptions, of courfe, were the reflected images 
of what he was a wimefs to ; when the paffious were to be 
exhibited; as they had not yet appeared either fophiftica^/ 
tricked put, pr tjfuly delineated through the medium of 
l>ook8, to bis own heart only or aduaj obfervation he had 
^povirff fpr inrelligence. This produced abftra6ted inil^ad 
of general terms, and in (hort, energy, character, aud truth ; 
and gave tb^ contents of hif pages afi air of a proof-im* 
preffioo. Succeeding artifts, hapjiy to find their labour 
facilitated, and a itiafs of materials ready formed tq their 
hands, thought it eonv^iept to adopt much, and add a little ; 
and, as literature always grows confident like other things, 
In proportion to its age and advances, theu* poilerity ran fiill 
greater hazards in acquiefcing with, and taking xxpot^ tru£b» 

/what 
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what they founc) thus regularly handed down to them. Ideal 
thus circulate4 xnuil Iqfe much of their primary coni|>lexioD» 
as the diftance frpin their opgjnai fp^u'ce h more or left ^ 
fome muft be dillprted, others frittered away, and many to- 
tally new'Vampt, in pppofition to their former iignification ^ 
as the volatile fpifit of ^n exquifite eflence infeniibly evapo- 
rates in the courfe of being transferred from one phial to ano-t 
then To a procefs not very diffiipilar to this, I am inclined 
to attribute the frequent lifelelTneft of mcydern poetry, which 
too often refembles an artificial nofegay* the coIour^s of which, 
though fplend id, are yet tawdry, and heightened far beyond 
the modefty ofnature, withput any pretenfions to fragrance; 
while that of a century and an half back* appears as a gar- 
land frefh from the gardens o|nalure, ^d iliU moift and glit^ 
tering with the (kws of, the morning. We have few better 
ppportunities of formiog a coooparative cAimate oj( ancient 
and modem Poetry, than by recurring to thofe fubjedh which 
later writers have ufkdertakcn to modernize, as in the Fables 
ff Drydea, a«d the Nut*brown Maid of i^rior ; the ori^^ 
nal of which latter performance I cannot help preierrifi^ 
tp Matt^ elegant verfiiciuioo^piece^ in which decifion I 
f^nnot think myfeif miOcd by a blind predilection £»r 
antiquity. It ilipuld be remembered, that Simpliciqr, 
though frequently naked, is not ccnfequencly poor, her 
nakednefs may hp that of a Misfe, and not of a beggar. 
Numerous are thp inflantes which muft occur on an at- 
tentive perufal of both the Poems, where the effect of mi- 
nute beauties in the original is loft from expanfion in the 
paraphrafe. Prior ha^ filled up the outline too implicitly ; 
tie has left the mjnd of itfclf, under every change of emotion^ 
nothing ^o conceive or to fupply, every thing is ready ex- 
preifed and done for ths.Cfiader) and w« may juilly alledge, in 
lite language of Cicero, *' £a funt omnia noa a naturd fed a 
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Migijlr$ *J* As an indaace in point, t^e following ft^nza iqi* 
dudes the finefl circamftance in the whole, which is imas;in€j| 
with furpriilng delicacy. The hand of Shakfpeare could not 
poffibly havie gone higher, or have touched a iituation with 
greater ijiicety. Tht Nut-Brpwp Maid, on refolving to ac- 
company her bani(hcd I/) ver, adheres ]to her determination with 
unalterable firmnefs ; in the courfe of the whole dialogue, no 
^aftardly fymptoip <>f if-refolution efcapes her, no felfiih fear 
. of the impending dangers die was to encounter, and no regret 
at the comforts (he luid £en9unced. After acknowledging 
her intentioi), fhe &ysy 

** I (hall as nowc do more for you 
«* Than longeih to Womanhedc ; 
f * To (horte my here, a bowe to bcre^ 
«* To ftiot« in tyme of aede.** 

But on a fud^en the confequences that might enfue to pro* 
hMy an ag»d and affectionate mother, who mud deeply feel 
her abfence, and the raflinefa of l^r condu^ comeacrofs 
her; It is the ^xquiiite pang of a moment, and will not bear 
dwellinj; upon* Hear her exclamation, which if co^tmuo^ 
from the above quoted lines : 

^^ O my fuiete Mother, bifor^ an atbtr^ 
'** Forjf0u 1 have mqft duadi ;** 

Her courage and refolution return. Sl^e goes pn ; 

** But nowe adue ! I muft enfue, 
*' Where fortune doth me lede.** 



f Oratio pro Munena. 
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Vhh U that ardent aD4 artlefs language of Nature that baf- 
fles (imulation, and fixes an indelible impreffion on tl^e 
h^art, and on the |iiemory« Prior has paiTed over all this in 
iUenee. 

I will indulge myfelf iUll farther in quoting an incident 
frotn another Ballad, of certainly not inferior merit to the 
iafl. A Mother, who is forfaken by the obje^l of her affedionS| 
pondering 'the infelicity of her lot, thus exclaims over her 
Seeping infant : 

** — — «M m^ '^^ 

41 

** Lye Hilly my darling, deep a while, 

•« And whan thou wakeft fwcitly fmile ; ' ^ 

** But/mile noi as thy father did 

!! 7q atftu maidsf nay God forbid!'* 

Lady Bothwell's Lament* 
Vol/LSel. Scot. Ball. 

He who has a ilpgle nook in his heart for fenfibility muft pre* 
fl^fuch paflages as this tp pages of declamatory forrow» tricked 
. <mt in all her molt ilu^i^ formalities : ' how would thefe lines 
bear tranflating iato>vhat is called elegant modern verfification ; 
fluffed out with general epithets, and dillorted with tragic apof- 
trophe ? In the Theatric department, ifwe turn our attention to 
the lift of performances that for the laf^ year only have been ex* 
l^bited at the Theatres of our Capital, and compare the, later 
pieces in that lift, w^h the very few ancient, plays that ftill, to 
the credit of our faftidious tafte, keep their ground amongft 
them, we (hall clearly fee to what little effedt, Criticifm, with 
her regular code of laws, has operated ; in fpite of the edi^ 
f)f Ariflotle, the boafted improvements of ftyle and of Ian* 

guage^ 
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|ruage, and the (Irideft adherence to the Unities, the teaiv 
jthat fall at niodqrn ftories are eafily numbered, and fcarpe t9 
be traced to the heart j that Key, which is moft beautifiil^jr 
feigned by the P^t ♦ to have been given by Nature to Shab- 
i*pe^re, a^d which was, likewise in the hands oJFfome few of hi^ 
contemporaries, V that tffed tht/acredfturce •fjympathttk tears^* 
ieems now, and h^ done for a century pad irrecoverably loiL 
One of t^e mod material requifitels in our older poets is 
^oeconomy^ which *^s to compoiitipn, precit^ly what condud i^ 
to life; we are frequently palled by an ppulerice of defcrip- 
tion, au exuberai^ce of imagery, and a maze of allegory, 
'V^ithout any relief wh^ver, ynlefs by .ipibecillirics prolix, 
^uninterefting, and vulgar in the extreme. This inequality ot 
;part8 pervades an^quity, a judicious regar4 to the diftribu- 
tionof ornament, the art of blending the brilliant with th^ 

, ^haile, of ipftening ilrength of colours wjth mild and correc* 
«dve fl^des, together ^ith the niceties of method, connexion, 
and arrangement, are the tardy and pechaps moft valuable 
iproduce of later times.— Though the poetry of Addifon af> 
futned little or no tincture frpm his taile for our obfeurer 
writers (for a .tafte on this head he undoubtedly po(feifed, 
<aiucH fuperior to any of iiis contemporaries), he ftill merits 

"■the thanks of every poetical reader, for his elegant tf£ati% 
4o revive the beauties of the^ ** Paradife Loft,** his critique on 
*• Chevy Chace,** and various fcattered notices of a congeni^ 
«iature in his periodical papers. A. Johnilon, who republifted 
4he Earl of Sterline's works in 1520, has a paifage in his pre* 
iCacemuch in point : he there fays, ^< That he had the honour 
*«f tmnfmitting the Author V works to the ^at Mr. Addtfon 
4ot the perufd of them, and he was pleafed to figniQr his ap- 

? Gray's Fn^rofe of Fostry. 

prqbatio|i 
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ptHba&on ia thefe candid tcrmi : That he had read tbttk 

with the greaieft feBsfii^lion ; and was pleafed to give it as hi# 

judganent, tiai tba Bamiia tf Mtr atuiem Englifl? Pnts w^ii94i 

J^hlfpafido^fiT fy the modem wriorjt m^, ami ^afiaiHarJU^ 

gm^rityf kti foiher tmki fitins ufindfauk iban titde^vimr f m* 

eeff.*^ Of TickeH, the friend and the Editor of Mr. Addifon 

(and who as fach may with propriety be mentioned aftetf' 

iini), it has been feid by GoldfmitKy that through all hit 

works there li a firain of Bailad'thimkiHg to be found : the re-^^ 

mark is juft^ and to that (bain he is indebted for the recep<^ 

tion he hio met with. Whether he had Mt from reading or 

Irom Nature we have fiiU to learn, as no memoirs of his life^^ 

hitherto pubBfted^ are fatisfsidory enou^ to inform u) o| 

his particular ftudfes. The well-known lines which Dr. Percy 

has ti^en for a motto to his Reliques^ fpeak the opinion of 

Rowe on fuch fubjeds clearly ; the intention likewife which 

he is known to have had of publiihing the Ways of Maflingerg 

to whom he owes many obligations, and from whom, indeed^ . 

he borrowed the pkH of his *• Fair Peniteftt */' proves his re* 

lifti for old Literature* Not to mention his Edition of Shak* 

fpeare. From thcfe fources he gathered a ftyle of dialogue 

^hidi has been much approv^, a ftyl0, which, though not fo 

psat as the noodels that fuggefted it, yet ibft, eafy, and cap* 

tivating, is greatly preferable to, and of a very different texturer 

from the inflated and declamatory vein, which for fome time 

paft hasitakeh entire poflefllon of our f^age. It has been of<* 

ten Pledged againft Pope, that he was not a^rerfe to pilfering^ 

fnug from obfcure poetry, an attentive peru4ai of his works 

foon confirms the juftice of the charge ; yet he appears ^a* 

thei to have ikttsfled himfelf with what accident threw in his 

«Fay, than to have deviated into a fyftematic or fcrious exami- 

♦ ' See Fatal Dowry. M. Mafoa's Edit. 

IMtiOa 



d by Google 



»K Introductiow. 

aation oFfuch fort bf reading. The iketeh. * he hu Ith iei 
^ A difoourfe oa the rife and progrefs of Engliih Poetry,** im* 
perfed ai it is, may fairly be fuppofed to contain namet of 
more authors that he had heard of than he had read. Youngs 
a Poet of infinite originality both as to ftyle and matter, hat 
sio marks of obfcur^ reading whatever i the fertility of hii 
own reiburces was more than equal to his wants; this might 
preclude him from' all recourie to fuch affiAanoe. If we may 
judge of his poetry by internal evidence, he ihouki ieem to 
have compofed with great rapidity* and little after- eorrefiion« 
The profe of Young has more imagery than the poetry of 
Pope. Had Akenfide been a worfe Scholar, he had been a 
better poet; to ^n imagination like his, that underilood felec- 
tion, the Gothic fyftem would have been far more produSive 
than the Heathen ftfythology. In Thomfon, it is difficult to 
difcover any material traces of imitation, of even to conjedure 
who were ix\% fivourites among the poets lof his country. His 
Seaibns differ as widely in their ftyle, which has in it a pecu- 
liar fwell, as in their contents, from every other Poet. When 
fuch inconfiderable advances towards refcuing from oblivion, 
the feveral writers, from whom the contents of thefe volumes 
are drawn, were made by thofe, who from their fituation and 
abilities were beft fuited io the talk : when brdtlier bards were 
not only remtis in reftoring them to popularity, but by their 
neglect and filence feemed to infinuate they were undeferving 
of it ; we muft not be furprized that their merits remained fo 
long unobferved, and that little folicitude was exprefTed at 
their fate by the body of the people. I cannot conclude with- 
out noticing the late very incomplete and carelefs edition of 
the EngUfli Poets, commonly called Johnfon's Edition, in 
which fo few of our older claf&cs apppear. It is well knowut 

* Set Knffhead. , . 

that 
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that the i)p£tor was ever glad to efcape the cenfure which thi 
Work had fallen under, by pledging that he had nothing to do 
with the fele^on, he had engaged himfelf onl^ to fumifh a 
let of Lives to fuch a lift, as the Bookfellers, who were the 
reiponfible publifliers of the work, ihould think proper. The 
ezcufe is probably true, but furely mod unfatisiadory. John* 
faia was at the time no hungry hireling of a Bookfeller's ; he 
moil defervedly revelled in the praiie of the public, and a 
competency w;^ fecured to him for life by a penfion. Was it 
not therefore incumbent on him, in a work which bore fa 
elofe a relation to the honour of his country, which, from its 
elegance and magnitude, afforded the happiefl opportunity of 
uniting our poets, Jboth Ancient and Modem, in one cempre- 
henfive view, and of combining their reQ)edive excellencies ia 
«ne common intereft ? Ancient Poetry, in thus being exhi- 
hited to the public eye, would foon have made good her 
claims to notice, and of herfelf recovered the long-loft ver* 
dure of her bays ; whilfl the juilice of that latitude which is 
oonraaonly affigned to later improvements, fl-om a fair oppor* 
timity of a comparative examination^ might have been mor<^ 
ftridUy ascertained. Dr. Jc^nfon gave up his Life tp the 
Literatuiv of bis country; a portion of it wouIdP not have 
t^cen thrown away, ha4 it been dedicated to the completion 
•f fuch an utidertaking. Not that I coniider the turn of his 
mind as peculiarly qualifying him for a critic of fuch fub« 
ynSti •, which require more imagination than judgement (by 
XK) means the Dodor's cafe); but that what he had to fay even 
on things which he did not properly i^iderfland, is always 
worth hearing, and that the luflre of his great mmd fel« 
^ Th^ acrimony of Dr. Johnfon's poetical^ cenfuFes has been univerfaU^ 
rep^bated, b\« the unaccountable infelicity with which he has dealt out 
lys ceftive praife to particular quotations in the courfe of his lives is itiU 

more esctraordiilarf * 

dom 
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dom beamed on a&y thin^ without lighting ni to ^itie JiHl^. 
truth, latent trait of chai^after, or pecuHifky hitherto unot^ 
fenred; and tet his ftri£turc» have been ever fo injurious , 
an elegant ^ition of the text was at afl events fecured* In the 
efteem of tlte Bookfellers he ftood very high, perhaps highef 
than^any man of his age ; and there cannot be a doubt, bu< 
that the management of the work, on the leaft deiire intimated 
by him, would have been vefted in his hands with the utnooCl 
gratitude and confidence. The imperfe^iions of the wcrli 
are ftill farther to be regretted, when tre recoiled, thai 
iisch D^orks are feldom hazarded above 6nct in fifty years, 
the public cannot digeft a repetition of them* As the 
matter flands, however, a moft unworthy rabble have 
gained a paffport to the Temple of Fame, mudi after 
the following ridiculous predicament fo well defcribed 
on a very different occafion by Mr. Burke, whofe Words we 
may literally apply. •* He put together a fticg ^jnnt^fi clofefy 
inhnted^ anJ luhimjkally dovMaikd, a tahneijh v^artot^j inlaid: 
Slich apiece of divrjified mojaie^ /ueb a tejjilated fm^tmeut^ nmiitui 
cement^ here a bit ofhlackftotie^ and there a hit of'whiie^ a ♦ « • ♦ 
that it nvas indeed a very curious Jhewj but utterly u/t/kfi to toUtkf 
end un/ur'e tJ /land on ; the (olUaguts wh§m hi bad ajfbrted at the 
Jame hoards flared at each otber^ and iveri obliged to ^, ^r, 
jour namt /*' &c« To have ihed their twinkling radiartce^ the mifi 
cellanies o*$r^ was the higheft honour many of thofe, who are 
here adopted as legitimate and eftabliflied iPoets, ^xnild zSt&i 
to a more confpicuous and dignified hemifphere they had not 
the flrghtefl pretenfions. The many dognaatical and kijuriout 
cenfures contained' in the Lives themfelves, for which we have 
fcarce the fhadow of a reaibn affigned^ but are' generally 
filenced with the old apophthegm of Homef , ^^^ irOMo 
/?dXi», have additionally contributed to the unpopularity of the 
S srod£; 
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woric; though, as fine pieces of nervous wilting, pregnant 
with valuable detached opinions, ha|^ illuftrations, nice dif- 
cuffions, and a variety of cqrious incidental information, they « 
will ever attract notice : but as judicious and impartial cri«i 
tiques on the merits of the refpedtive writers, as juft and di« 
fcriminative repreientations of the fubjeds in queftbn, they 
will never *be confidered by the generality of readen. Such* 
however, is the fate of the work, that we feldom fee it entire, 
but meet with its contents wandering feparately and disjointed 
in every catalogue. Like difoordant ttoms, which, when 
driven together by a fuperior force, meet but for a moment to 
Ihew their diffimilarity, and, frpni a natural oppofition, rc;fufe 
to coalefce, but on the ceifation of the caufe which t^rought 
them originally together, hafiily fly back again to their prifline 
conditions* 
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Yiff ahfiraS accounts here gimn^ from the narrow limits of mp 
. . plan^ muft he fuperjiciat^ and calculated rather to excite curi^ 
ojty than to gratify it ; they do not affeB to convey any frejh 
information^ or to ahound in anecdotes hitherto unnoticed: it is 
boped^ hvwever^ that they vjill he damed necejjary hy common, 
readers^ and no unacceptahU relative appendage to tbefeveral 
extraSts% 



StR JOHN BEAUMONT, 

TH E bcft of whofe works is his Bofwerth Field, which itieritft 
re-publication for the cafy flow of its numbers/ and the fpirit 
with which it is written. In tne early part of his life he dedicated 
many of his hours' to various tranilations, which, together with 
other pieces, were all coile£^ed and publifhed after his death by his 
fon. He was defceaded from an ancient family at Grace-Dieu, in 
Leicederihire, and was admitted, at fourteen years of age, a gen- 
tleman commoner of Broadgate Hall, Ozon. In 1596 he removed 
from hence to one of the inns of court, but foon quitted the fludy 
of the law, and, retiring to his native place, married one of the 
Fortefcue family. He was knighted in 1626 by King Charles, and 
died in 1628. His poems were ufliered into the world byxompli* 
mentary verf*es from Tho. Ncvill, Th. Hawkins, Ben. Joniooj 
M. Drayton, and Ph» King. 

WILLIAM BROWNE. 

TH,E bafeft metals are frequently, in the ojre, the moft beauti- 
ful, and catch the eye the fooneft. The Italian writers were his 
models $ and he was eithef too young or too injudicious to refill the 
contagion of forced allufions and conceits, and the reft of chat tralh 

c % nVhicli 
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^hich an incorrefib age not only en<f&red but pra£tifed and ap)« 
proved. His deferiptions are foroetimes puerile, and at other times 
over 'Wrought ; one while loft in a profufion of colours, and at 
another bsad and rpiritlefs : yet he feems to have been a great ad- 
mipkf and n^inattentive obferver, of the chanHs of I^atnre, n his 
works abound in minute rural imagery, though indifcriminately 
fele£ked. From the verfes prefixed to his book he (houid feem to 
have written very early in life. Had it been otherwife, and chafte 
und wholefome models been thrown in his way, much might have 
been exprf^ed from his natural powers. The praife he has re- 
ceived from Selden, Davies, Jonfon, and Drayton, and the notice 
Be obtained frcim Milton, are real honours that almoft counterba- 
lance oblivion^ at, lead, they<prove that he did not defcrve it. The 
memoirs of his life are imperfe^ ; he appears to have been born at 
Tayftock, in Devonfhrre ; to have (pent fome Time both at Exater 
College, Oxon, and the Middle Temple ; he afterwards became a 
retainer to the houfe of Pembroke. The paflage that Winfiaaley 
quotes as a ipecimen of his manner is injurious to bis merits, and 
by no means chara£^eriftic of Browne } it even blemiflies the unfa- 
tisfa6tory narratives of that miferable biographer. The foitowin|r 
teftimony Drayton has left of him : 

Then the two Beaumonts and my Browne arofe> 

My dear comjtanions^ whom I fireely <;bofe 

My bofom friends ; and, in their feveral ways, 

Rightly bom poets 0/ Potis tmd Potjjf, 

The verfes prefixed to Maffinger's Duke of Milan, figned W. B. 
I cannot agree with Mr. Reed in fuppofing to mean William 
Browne. I will conclude this article wich a poetical pi^re which 
Browne has left us of himfelf : it is in his ufual fantaftic manner : 

Among the reft, a ftiepheard (though but youngy 
Yet hartned to his pipe) with all the fluU 
His^few years could, began to fit his quiU. 
By Tavie's fpeedy ftreame he fed his flodke, 
Where when he fat to Iporte him on a rbcke. 
The water-nymphs would often come unto him. 
And for a daace with many gay gifts woo him, 
! Kow pofies of this floWre, and then of that. 

Now with tine ftiels, then with a rufliy hat, 
Witlfcorall or red ftones brought fi'om the deepe 
To make him bracelets or to marke his flieepe. 
Willie he hight, who by the ocean's queene 
- More cheer'd Co fing then fuch young lads had beene^ 
Tooke bis beft-firamed pipis and thus gan move 
His voyce of Walla Ta^'s fiureft love. Song %, Book a. 
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WILLIAM CART WRIGHT. 

A poet worthy of notice, though unequal to that profuiion of 
pratfe wi)ch which his Qontemporaries have loaded him. The wits 
of his day feem to have vied with each otiier In iaying .fine things 
of him, as may .be feen frpn[i the prefatory verfes to his work« ia 
116^51. But, fetttni; afide panegyric, his prohc'iency in police let- 
ters <ierervcdiy places him in the firH rank apiong the wits of hig 
age ; and, from wh^ we pay now judge from what he has left^ 
we ma^y truft the teftimonies of his biographers as to his being both 
an orator and a philofopher. Good-fenfe and folidity jire the mod 
prominent features of his poetry j in elegance, or even neatnefs of 
flyle, he is deficient The place of his birth is uncertain. Lloyd^ 
in his Memoirs, attributes it to Burford in Oxfordfhire ; Wood, to 
Korthway in Gloiicefterihire 1 the former places his birth in i6i5» 
mnd the latter in 16 11. He wa:i, however, elected from Weft- 
auaftera ftudentof Chrift-church, Oxford, m 1^28$ and, dying 
flttring his pro£iorihip, Nov. 2-9, 1643, iVas buried, according to 
Wood, " towards the upper end of the fouth tfic joyning to the 
choire of the cathedral of Chrift-church.** Towards Government 
he appears to have been particuiarly well-affe£^ed, and to have fuf- 
fered but few public occaiions to pafs without exhibiting a fpeci* 
" men of his loyalty. Wl^ether his Latin compofitions have ever 
l)een colle€led, I know not; the following pieces are all that I 
am able to point out ; the lift, I have no doubt, might be conft^ 
4erably enlarged. In the ** Mufarum Oxonienfium Charifteria," 
&c.. 1*6381 be has a copy of long and fiiort verfes. In the ** Bri- 
itannis Natalis," Oxon. 1630, a copy of latnbics. In the *' Bri- 
^nnici Perigasum,** Oson. 1638, another copy of Iambics. In the 
.** Protelia Anglo-Batava," Okon, 1641, a copy of Alcaics j in the 
** Muf. Oxonienfium E«'iCai?»jpt«,"&c. 1643, another copy of Alcaics;, 
thefe were written during his proaorihip. In the fame col le£^ioa 
are a copy of long and £ort verfes, figned Tho. Caitwright, ex aede 
Ch. perhaps a relation of our author's. In <* Death Repeal'd, by a 
thankful! Memoriall (ent from Chrift-church in Oxford, celebrate 
ing the noble Dcfcrts of the Right Hon. Paule late Lord Vifcoubt 
Bayning," a copy of long verfes and Iambics;. Jii the *^ Mfuif. 
Oxon. pro Rege fuo Soteria,*' 1633 * copy of Iambics. In tl^e 
«« yitis Carolina Gemma altera," kfi. 1633, a fliort copy of ^l- 
^aics. In the edition, i«5<, of Gartwright's Poems and Plays, 
there are fome verfes wanting in the copy on the death of Sir B. 
Grevill, p. 303 ; the deficiency inay be fi^pplicd from a fopy, pub- 
liftied with many others on the fame occanon at Oxford, printed in 
1644; they are there figned W. G. the initials©^ C^rtwright's 
name. There is likewife, in the fame pamphjp;^^ J3JB0ther copy 
fviih the Ikrae fignature, biit whether by turn or t^ is uncertain. 

c 3 RICHARD 
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RICHARD COR BET, 

GENEROUS, witty, and eloquent. J^roes the Firft, who wat 
ftruck with him, made him Dean of Chnft church; he was after- 
wards fucceflively Bifliop of Oxford and Norwich. He appears, 
from Wood, to have been of that poetical party who, by inviting 
B. Jonfon to come to Oxford, refcued'him from the arins of a (ifter 
univerfity, who fias long treated the Mufes with indignity, and 
turned a hoftile and di£eartening eye on th^e wiio have added 
inofi celebrity to her name *• ,We do not find that Ben expreifed 
any regret at the change of his (ituation : companions, whofe minds 
and purfuits were (imilar to his own, arp not always to be found in 
the grofs atmofphere of the muddy Cam, though eafily met, with 
on the more genial banks of the Ifis, 

Largior hie campos aether—— Vi r g . 

Corbet^s verfes have conliderable humour, feeling, and neatnefs^ 
His Poetica Stromata, 1647, 8, were ~ written when very young, 
' and not defigned for publication. His Iter Boreale feems a fort of 
imitation of Horace's Brandufian Journey. Davenant has << A 
Journey into Worcefterihire," p, 115, fol. edit, in a ftrailar vein, 
Corbet*s name appears amongfl the lift of wags who prefixed mock 
commendatorv verfes to Cpryate's Crudities. He was, in 1582^ 
born At Ewef in Surrey, educated at \yeflminfter, and thence 
riefled a iludent of Chrift-church, Oxford, and died in 1635. 
The following anecdotes are extra6^ed from Aubrey's MSS. in the 
Aflimolean Mufeum, verbatim. They form a clue to Corbet-t 
chara£^er, and as fuch deferve prefervation. /< After he was D. 
of Divinity, he fang ballads at the Crofle at Abingdon ; on a mai^- 
Jcet-day he and fome of his comerades were at the taverne by the 
Croife (whicl}, by the wav, was then the fined of England, I re* 
-member it when I was a frefhrnan^ it was admirable curious Gor 
thicque archite6lure, and fine figures in the nitches, ^twas one o£ 

♦ Spenfcr, whofe college difappolntmenta forcefl him from the univer- 
fity. Milton is reported to have even received corporal punilhment there, 
Drydcn has left a teftimony, in a prologue fpo^ten at 0:^ord, much againit 
his own univei fity. The incivility, not to give it a harihcr appellation, 
which Mr. (jray met with, is well known. That Alma Mater has not re- 
mitted her wonted ilUberalityis to be toly prefumed from a^paflage in her 
prcfent moft poepic fon, Mf . Mafon : 

■ Science there 

Sat mufing J and to thofe that lov'd the lore 
pointed, with myftic wand, to truths involv'd 
In geometric fymbols, fcorning thof» 
fercl^ce too much >vho %'po'd the thriftlcfs Mufc. 

Englijh Garden* 
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^hofe built by King — t for his queen). The ballad-fineer 
complayned he hacTno cuftome, he could not put off his ballads. 
The jofl^ Dr. puts off his gowne, and puts on the ballad-finger's 
leathern jacket, and being a handfome man, and a rare full voice, 
he prefently vended a great many, and had a great audience,p^After 
the death of Dr. Goodwin, he was made Deane of Chrid-church. 
He had a good interefl with great men, as you may finde in his , 
poems { and that with the then great favourite the Duke of Bucks, 
'fes excellent wit ever 'twas of recommendation to him. I have 
forgot the dory, but at the fame time Dr. Fell thought to have 
carried ir, Dr. Corbet put a pretty trick on him to let him take a 
journey to London for it, when he had alreadie the graunt of it.— 
His converfation was extreme pleafant. Dr. Stubbins was one of 
his cronies; he was a jolly, fat Do£^or, and a very, good houie- 
l^eeper : as Dr. Corbet and he were riding in Lob-lane in wet 
%veather (*tis an extraordinar^e deepe dirty-lane) the coach fell, 
and Dr. Corbeu faid, that Dr. S. was up to the elbows in mud^ 
and he was up to the elbows in Stubbins.— A. D. i€£8, he was made 
Bifhop of Oxford, and I have heard that he had an admirable 
grave and venerable arpe£^. One time as he was confirming, the 
.country people ppeiliog in to fee the ceremonie, faid he, * Beare off 
there, or ile confirm ye with my fiafe.'— Another time, being to 
lay his hand on the head of a man very bald, he turns to his, 
chaplaine, and faid, ' Some duft, Lulhington,* to keepe his hand 
from flipping. There was a man with a great venerable beard ; 
faid the Bifliop, < You behind the beard.' His chaplaine, Dr. 
Liufliington, was a very learned and ingeniofe man, and they loved 
one another. The Bifhop would fometimes take the key ef the 
wine-cellar, and he and his chaplaine would go and lock them- 
felves in and be merrv; then firft he layes <k>wn his epifcopai 
hood, * There layes the Doftor }' then he putts pff his gowne, 
^ There laycs the Bifhop 5* then 'twas, « Here's to thee, Corbet 5* 
* Here's to thee, Lufliington." 

THOMAS CAREW. 

THE confummate elegance of this gentleman entitles hini to 
very confiderable attention. Sprightly, polilhed, and perfpicuous, 
«vcry part of his works ^ifplays the man ai fenfe, gallantry, and , 
breeding; indeed many of his productions have a certain happy 
linifh, and betray a dexterity both of thought and exprellion much ' 
iuperior to any thing of his contemporaries, and, on fimilar fub- 
je61s', rarely iurpaffcd by his fucceflors. Carew has the eafe with- 
out the pedantry of Waller, and perhaps Icfs conceit. He re- 

f Camden fays it was ereC^ed (as was reported) in the reign of Hen. 
VI. by the fraternity of St. Crofs, which he inftituted. S^ Camden, hj 
45ibfon, p. 138^ 

c 4 minds 
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xninds us of the beft mantaer of Lord Lyttelton. Waller is too ex* 
clufively conlidered as the firft man who brought veriification to 
any thing like its prefent ftandard. Carew's pretenfions to the 
fame merit are feldom fufficiently either confidered or allowed* 
Though Love had long before foftened us into civility, yet it wt^a 
of a formal, oftentatious, and romantic caft; and, with a yery few 
exceptions, its cffcfls upon compofition were finvilar to thofe en 
snafiners. Somethm| more light, unafiefted, and alluring, was fti^ 
granting; in every thing but bncerity of intention it was deficient* 
Panegyric, declamatory and naiifeous, was rated by thpfe to whom 
addreued, on the principle of Reubens^s taffe for beamy, by its 
quantity, not its elegance. Satire, dealing in rancour rather thaa 
reproof, was more inclined to laih than to laugh us out of our vices $ 
and nearly coui\tera£led her intehtions by heF \yant of good man* 
vers. Carew and WalUr jointly began to remedy rhefe defe£bs. lii 
them. Gallantry, for the firil time, was accompanied by the Graces,^ 
the fulfdmenefs of Panegyric forgot in its gentility, and the edge 
of Satire rendered keener in proportion to its fmoothnefs, SucK« 
ling fays of our author, in bis Seflions of the Poets, that 



> the ilTue of his bndn 



Was ibklome brought forth but with trouble and pain. 

In Lloyd'is Worthies ♦, Carew is likewife called •* elaborai^ and 
accurate." However the Fa6( might be, rhe internal evidence of hit 
poems (ays no fuch thing. Hume has pipoperiv Remarked, thajt 
Waller's pieces '^ afpire act to the (bblime, ftili leis totl\e pathetic." 
Carew, in his beautiful Mafque, has given inftauces of the formers 
and, in bis ^itaph on Lady Mary Villiers, eniinently of the latter. 
It appears, ihat in the former par( of his Jif^ he had been intima^ 
with she £arl of Clarendon, as his charaf^er is drawn in his Life 
and Cont^uation f. The mod material circumltances are the foW 
lowing t '' He was very much efteemed by the mod eminent per* 
fons of the Court; and well looked upon by the King himfelf, (ome 
years before ha could ol^aii^ to \ft Sewer to the King; and when 
the King conferred that place upon hini, it was not without the re* 
gret oi the whole Scotch nation, which united themfelves in recom* 
mending another gentleman.''. Clarendon adds, what it would be 
injuring the caufe of Virtue to conc^al^ ** But his glory was, {hat, 
after fi^y years of bis life, fpent wi^h lefs feverity pr e:|a6^nefs than 
it ought to have been, he died with the great^ft remorfe fo^ that 
licence, and with the greateft manifeftatipn of Chriftianity that his 
beft friends could defire." This proves, likewife, that he did not 
die young, as has been commoiity represented. Phillips fays of 

♦ P. 159, fbl.edit. 

f VoL I. p. 56* ' Sir W* Davenaht has a copy of verfes to Carew, p. ±$tp 

foU edit. 

. ^ Carew, 
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'Carew, that M he was reckoned amoni; the chieFeft of hit time for . 
delkacy of wit and poetic fancy; by the ftrength of which his ex- 
tant t»oem8 ftill maintain their fame amidft the curious of the prc- 
fcnt age." Theat. Poet, p. 174, edit. 1660.— The Biographia Bri- 
tannica and Dr. Percy place his death in 1639. The Biographic 
adds, that he was a member of Corpus Chhfti College, Oxtord, 
though he took no degree. 

RICHARD CRASHAW. 

A POET who deferves prefervation for better reafbns than hit 
having accidentally attra&ed the notice of Pope He has origina- 
lity in many parts, and as a tranflator is entitled to the higbeft 
applaufe. Of this Milton was fenfible, as every reader of hit 
" Sofpito d* Herode** will infiantly perceive. With a peculiar dc- 
Yotional cad, he poiTtriTed one of thofe ineffable minds which border 
on enthuiiafm, and, when fortunately dire£ied, occafionally produce 
great things *. But he had too much religion to devote his whole 
'itrength to poetry » he trifled for amufement, and never wrote for 
fame. To his attainments, which were numerous and elegant, all 
his biographers have borne witnefs. He was educated at the 
Charter Houfe, after preyiouily fliaring the beneficence of Sir H. 
Yelvertpn and Sir Randolph Crew f, and afterwards became 
Icholar of Pembroke, and from thence fellow of Peitr HoMfe, 
Cambridge. For reafons bed known to himfelf, which it would ait 
all times have been impertinent, and is now fruitlefs to enquire 
after, he renounced the religion of the Church of England, anit 
died, in the year 1650, canon of Loretto, to ufe the words of Cow* 
ky, both a ** poet and a faint f ♦*' ^ 

?IR JOHN DAVIES,) 

A MAN of low extra£bion, who, by dint of natural abilitiet, 
made his way to great worldly, as well as literary, eminence. The 
. extent uf his honours was, to be appointed Lord Chief Judice of 
the King*^ Bench, but he died fuddenly before he was fworn in.— 
Wood fays, ** He was held in great efieero by the noted fcholars of 
his time ; among whom were, William Camden^ Sir Jo. Har- 
rington, the poet, Ben Jonfoh, Jo. Selden, Facete Ho&yns, R. 
Corbet of Chrift Church, and others, who elteemed him to be a 
perfoB of a bold fpiriti of a (harp and ready wit, and completely 

♦ Henry More, the Platonic philofopher, one of the firft men of this or 
any other country, is an inilance in poinL His poetry is very moderate ; 
but his profe works highly deferve republication for their acutenefs, ima« 
^ination, and flyle. 

+ Lloyd's Memoirs, p. 618. 

f ScelusVerieseatheDeaChofCraihaw* 

leamedf 
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learned, but in truth more a fchoJar than a lawyer/' He has pre- 
fcrvcd a lift of his publications, which, exclufive of his poetry, ar« 
yery numerous. His *' Nofce Teipfum" is the earlieft philofophicai 
poem this country has produced ; the language is pure, demonflra- 
cive, and neat to a degree. The authorifi of the Mufqs'* Library 
has well remarked, *' There is a peculiar happinefs in his Hmilies, 
being introduced to illuftrate more than adorn, which renders them 
as u^ful as entertaining, and dlftinguifhes his from thofe of every 
other author?.'* The following inftance, which is moft happy, 
will fufficien'tly prove the truth of Mrs. Cowper's remark : 

But as Noah's pigeon, which retumM no more. 
Did fl^exv the footing ground for all the flood ; 
So when good fouls departed through Death's door 
Ccrnie not again, it ihews their dwelling's good. 

This poem was republiihed in 171^, by Tate, and addreifed to the 
Earl of Dorfet, who was very fond of Davies. There was another 
edition in i773.**-He was born at Chifgrove, in Wiltfliire, 15701 
"Was a commoner of Queen's College, Oxford. He fludied the law 
at the Middle Temple, and died in x626. 

SAMUEL DANIEL. . 

THE dialogue between UlyflVsandtheSyren,fromone of thisgen- 
jtleman's plays, which Dr. Percy has given us, will give thb reader 
no very exalted opinion of tl^e author's abilities ; the fame fpecimen is 
jquoted in the Mufes' Library, though not finely : it is neat and unaf* 
felled. But Daniel has a right to the merit of ^ill higher excellence. 
Though very rarely fublime, he has ikill in the pathetic, and hi« 
pages are disgraced with neither pedantry nor conceit. We find, 
both in his poetry and profe, fuch a legitimate and rational flow of 
language as approaches nearer the Ayle of the i8th than the i6th 
century/ and of which we may fafely afljert, that it will never be- 
come obfolete. He certainly was the Atticus of his day. It feems 
ro have been his error to have entertained too great a diffidence of 
his own abilities. Cpnflantly contented with the fedate propriety 
jof good fenfe, which he no iooner attains than he feera$ to refl fa* 
jtisfied, though his refourpes, had he but made the eflbrt, would 
have carried him muph farther. In thus efcaping cenfure, he is 
)iot always eutided to praife. From not endeavouring to be great, 
^e/fometimes mides of being refpedable. The conftitution of his 
piind feems often to have failed him in the fultry and exhaufting 
iregiotis of the' Mufes; for, though generally neat, cafy, and perfpi- 
jcuous, he too frequently grows flack, languid, and enervated. .la 
perufing his long hifloncal poem we grow i)eepy at the dead ebb of 

♦ This remark is taken by Cibber, in the Lives of the Poets, without 
;py adpowleUgment. 

his 
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h\% narrative, notwithftanding being occaiionally relieved with fome 
touches of the pathetic. Unfortunate in the choice of his fubje^y 
he fecms fearful of fupplying its defc£ls by digreifional cmbellifli- - 
znent; inftead of fixing upon one of a more fanciful cad, whith the 
natural coolnefs of his judgement would neccifarily have corre^Ved^ 
he has cooped himfelf up within the limited and narrow pale of dry 
events J inftead of cafting hi* eye on the general hiftory of human 
nature, and giving his eenius a range over her immeafurablenelds, 
he has confined himfelf to an abftra£t diary of Fortune; inftead of 
prefenting us with piftures of Truth from the tffc£lB of the Paf- 
(ions, he has verfified the truth of a£lion only ; he has fuflicientty, 
therefore, ftiewn the htftorian, but by no means the poet. For, to 
ufe a fentiment of Sir Wm. Davenant's, "Truth narrative and paft 
Is the idol of hiftorians (who worihip a dead thing), and truth ope^ 
rative, and by its eftefts continually alive, is the miftrefs of poets^ 
who hath not her exiftence in matter but in reafon*." Daniel has 
often the foftncfs of Rowe without his eflfeminacy. In his Com- 
plaint of Cleopatra he has caught Ovid's manner very happily, as 
he has no obfcurities either of ftyle or language, neither pedantry 
fiOT aifefi^ation, all of which have concurred in baniflimg from ule 
the works of his contemporaries. The oblivion he has met with 
. is peculiarly undeferved ; he has fhared their fate, though inno- 
cent of their faults. Daniel enjoyed the friendfhip and the praifei 
pf the rooft eminent men of his age. Drayton thus fpeaks of him ; 

Amongft thefe, Samuel Daniel, whom if X' 

May fpeak of, but to cenfnre do deny. 

Only have heard fome wife-men him rehearf)». 

To be to6 much hiftorian in verfe. 

His rhimes were fmooth, his meeters well did clofe 

But yet his manner better fitted profe, 0/ Poets and Poejy^ 

Xdmund Bolton and Gabriel Harvey, the former a profelTed 
xrltic, and the latter the friend of Spenfer, aiid a promoter of ihe li- 
terature of his country, both mention Daniel with refpeft, as a 
poliftier and purifier of the Englifti language, W. Browne calls 
him "well- languagM Daniel." B. II. Song a.— Spenfer has lef^ , 
Paniel's charaScr. See Colin Clout's come Home again. Vol. IV. ^ 
p. 276, Hugh.. edit. — Ben Jonfon, in his converfation with Drum- ^ 
mond, has obferved, that through the Civil Warrs there is not 5 
fingle battle. The remark is flirewd, but not true. He likewife 
adds, which is ftill more exceptionable, that Daniel is no poet. 
There feems fome envy in this. Danipl has himfelf hinted^ that h^ 
putlived his reputation : 



' but years fiath done thuj wrongi 



To make me write top much, and live too long. 

Dedtcat, of FbikfOMm 

* Piiefiu:e tp Gondiberti p. 5^ ^|. edi^ 



d by Google 



inr BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCHES. 

He was born at Taunton in Sonierfetiliir(y was a comnioner of 
Magdalen-haiL Oxon ; -became gentleman extraordiiiary ; and af« 
lerwards groom of the privy-chamber to the Queen Anne, Jamcfs 
the Fiift'!» confort. He fucceeded Spenfer (who died about 1598) 
as poet Laureat. He died at Beckin^con in Somerfetfliire in 1619^ 
9nd was honoured with a monument in that church at the fole ex* 
pence of the juflly celebrated Anne Countefs of Pembrdce, to 
whom he had been tutor, and to whofe poetry and patronage he 
pays many flattering and grateful compliments in the dedication to 
the tragedy of Cleopatra We are told by Dr. Percy, that the 
fame lady, in a full length of herfelf at Appleby Caftle in Cum* 
berland, had a fmall portrait of Daniel inlerted. I cannot con* 
dude this fiietch without fubmitting to my reader the foUowini; 
lines from his dedication to the tragedy of Philotas, at they ieea| 
to contain no inconfiderable portion of prophetic truth : 

And know, fweet Prince, when you ihali q^e .to know^ 

That 'tis ngt in the power of kings to raife 

A fpirit for verfe, that is not bom thereto^ 

l4ov are they horn in every prince's days 2 

For late £iixa*s reign gave birth to mere 

Than all the kings gf England did befoye^ 

And it may be, the genius of that titm 

Would leave to her the glory in that kind, 

jind that the utmoft fmt^ers ofEngliJh rhinu 

Should be within her peaceful reign confind ; 

For fmce that time, our fongs could never thrive, 

But 1^ as if forlorn ; though in the prime 

Of this new raifmg feafon, we did ftrive 

To bring the beit we could unto the time. . 7a the Trlmi^ 

WILLIAM DRUMMOND, 

' THE fon of Sir John Drummond, of Hawthomdeo, Gentleman* 
tjfher 10 James VI^ I fiiould think myfelf highly unpardonable 
were 1 to fuffer any of thofe illiberal and envious prejudices that 
canker many minds, and are too often indulged againA a great 
fifter -kingdom, to prevent me from enriching my collection with 
ibme flowers from th'e other fide the Tweed. This genfleman, aa 
a Scotchman, may not perhaps, flri£lly fpeaking, belong to my 
plan. To the fchoiar and the wit he added every elegant attain* 
^ent ; after forming his tafte at the univeriity of Edinburgh, he 
enlarged his views by travelling, and a cultivation of the modem 
languages. At hrft he appears to have ftudied the law, but fooa 
relinquilhed it for more congenial purfuits. To a heart thus eroi- 
Bently tlie feat of the Graces, Love foon found its way ; we find 
him accordingly fmitten with a lady named Cunnin|;h"am, of .aa 
old and honourable family : but death put a (lop to his happinefs ; 
ffst was haftily ij^^tched nom him imaigdi^tely after confcnting to 
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give him her hand. This circumftance, to a miod like his, pre- 
▼iooilf expofed by nature to the angui(h of the 6oer feelings, and 
^ by a habit of retirement to reflections of a ferious and abf^ra£kcd 
cady muft have had no fmaii (hare in tindaring his eompofitiont 
with that interefling and tender melancholy that takes every feel* 
ing reader with an irrefiftible charm. From the panicular com* 
mendation Phillips has noticed him with, it is not improbable that 
he retailed the opinions of hit uncle Milton, as many of Drum- 
mond's combinations, and fome of his phrafeology is to be traced 
In Milton. Phillips adds, thar he was ** utterly difregarded and 
laid afide in his time^." Ben Jonibn fo much admired him, that 
he undertook a journey from London on foot into Scotland, and 
fpent ibme time with him. Some of their converiation is prefcrved. 
Drayton thus mentions him i 

And my dear Drummond, to whom much I owe 

For his much love, and proud was I to know, 

His poefy, for which two worthy men, 

I Meoftry f Hill ihall love> and Hawthomden. Of Votis and Tufym 

Without oftentatious praiie (which is always to be fufpeCted}, t 
If but truth to obferve, that many of his fonnets, thofe more efpe- 
cially which arc dtvefted of Italian conceits, rcfemble the beft 
Greek epigrams in their beft tafte, in that exquilite delicacy of fen- 
timent, and fimpliciry of expreilion, for which our language hat 
no fingle term, but which is known to all claffical readers by the 
word cs^iXiMi* It is in vain we lament the fate of many of our 
poets, who hare undefervedlv fallen vidims to a premature obli- 
Tion,' when the finilhed produaions of this man are little known, 

and Aill left read. May we not exclaim, in the words of Antipacer^ 

« 

According to the ingenious and able Mr. Pinkerton, he was 
bom in 1585, and died, aged 64, in 1649. Anc. Scot. Poems, vel. L 
p. i*3- 

♦ Theat. PoeL p. 195. 

f The refidence of Sir W. Alexander, a poet whom he had juft memi« 
ioed, who was afterwards £arl of Stirling. 

\ Periifti enim : te autem multam deflevemnt fUiat 
Mnemofynes, noater vero prae aliis Calliope. 
Quid defim^is ingemimiis natis, cum defendere 
Libtris Orcum ne Dlis quidem poteitat ? 

ftlR 
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• Sir W. t) AVE NAN T. 

THE fon of an Oxford vintner, who lived at the Crown Inri, a 
houfe which the immortal Shakefpeare /requenced in his journies 
from London to Warwickihire. His mother, according to the 
MSS. of Aubrey, was exceedingly beautiful, and very elegant, both 
in her converfation and addrefs. Davenant, in his focial moments, 
would often infinuate that Shakefpeare might have had his reafons 
for his vifiis there. This idea, which was hazarded over a bottle, 
(probably without the ieaft reference to his real fentiments,) has 
been (ince circulated as not deftitute of foundation. At firft fetting 
out in life he became a page to Sir F. Greviile Lord Brooke, a 
writer himfelf, and a friend to the Mufes*. He firft recommended 
hirofelf, by his writings, to Mr. Endymion Porter, and Mr. Henry . 
Jermyn, afterwards Earl of St. Albans, to whom he dedicated his 
Madagafcar. Amidd the various avocations that a life of incident 
fubje£ted him to, his mind muil have been fingularly fertile, and 
his wit peculiarly ready, or we fhould not have had fo bulky a col- 
le£iion as his works afford us. He appears to have been engaged 
in a variety of contradi6lory chara6lers. He was by turns a foldicr, 
a proje£^or, a manager, an envoy f, and a wit. On the decline of 
the Royalifts, who^ caufc he had cfpoufed, he fought^refugt in 
France, where he wrote part of his Gondibcrt at Paris; aad, after 
finifhing little more than the firft book, printed it with his Epiftic 
to Mr. Hobbes, together with the anfwcr. It was attacked in a fa- 
lirical pamphlet by Sir J. Denham, J. Donne, Sir Allen Brodrick, 
and others, under the following title: «* Certain Verfes, written by 
fevcral of the Author's Friends, to be reprinted with the fecond 
Edition of Gondihert.'* London, 1653 An anfwer was returned 
by Davenant, with fome temper, in a fimilar vein, intituled, ** The 
incompariblePoem of Gondibert vindicated from the Wit-Combats 
of Four Efquires, Cliuias, Damctas, Sancho, and Jack Pudding." 
London, 1655 J. Dunng his refidence abroad, at the inftigation of 
the, Queen, he collected a body of unemployed artificers, by pcr- 
tnifliou of the French King, and fet fail for the new colony in Vir- 

* Davenant faid of him, he *' was a good wit, and had been a good p6et 
in lus i^outh. He wrote a poeme in folio, which he printed not till he was 
old, and then with too much judgement and refining fpoyled it,^ which was 
at firft a delicate thing." Aubrey's MSS. 

f He was fent, by advice from the Queen, to perfuade Charles to give 
up the Church. Davenant was irtn pertinently forward on the occafion, and 
was difmilTed the prefence with unufoal reprehenfion. See Clarendon's 
Hift. Reb. vol. 111. p. I. 

J There is a copy of verfes, that probably allude to this circuraftance, in 
Poems by J. Howell, Efq. 1664, p. 105, intituled, " Of fome, who blending 
their Brains together, plotted how to befpatter one of the Mufes choiceft 
Soas and Servants; Sir W* Davenant; Kt. and Poet." 

ginia. 
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finia *. He waa, however, intercepted by a fliip belonging to the 
'arliament, and fent a prifoner to Covves Callle. Here, with great 
maalinefs of pnind, he alleviated the tedioufnefs of confinement by 
continuing his Heroic Poem. From hence he was removed to the 
Tower, and would mod probably have fuffered, had not an acci- 
dent prevented it, which, as it difplays humanity on the one (ide, 
and great gratitude on the other, deferves recording. Davenant) in 
hi^ military capacity under the Duke of Newcaftle, had taken twa 
Aldermen of York, to whom he not only extended every indul* 
gence, but, on their being either unable or unwilling to pay theit; 
ranfom, he iludioufly gave them an opportunity of efcapinc;, which 
they embraced f . Thefe very men, on hearing that his li^ was in 
extreme danger, haftened to town, and interceded for him fo fuc* 
cefsfully as to procure him a pardon. Bifliop Newton, in his Life 
of Milton, attributes Sir William's acquittal to the interference of 
Milton, who, on the Reftoration, received a fimilar piece of fervice 
from Davenant. Wood mentions Milton and the two Aldermen 
beforementioned, as being jointly concerned in it J. On obtaining 
his liberty, he fet about reHoring to notice the infulted altars of the 
Mufes, an effort which, when we take into the account the feve- 
rity and gloominefs of the times, required no inconflderable ihare 
both of fortitude and addrefs. Flays were abfolutely prohibited* 
At lafty however, he partially accompliihed his ends, by opening 
a theatre at Rutland-houfe, under the aufpices of a few men of 
ienfe, and exhibited a fpecies of dramatic interludes haftily got up 
for the occafion, and formed partly from the Italian and paruy the 
French ftyle. They were given out unde^ the appellation of emicr* 
tainTUints, > 

^ . Ex illo fluere ac retro, fubl^fa referri, lee 

From an innovation thus accidental and imperfe£l were our the- 
atrical exhibitions corrupted ; and from thefe paltry pupjpet-lhews, 
which w^re I'ufiiciently well-intended as fubftitutes for better 
things, the national taHe received a deep and a vital tin£^urc. 
When the time arrived at which ^hey became no lodger nepeflary^ 
infiead of recurring to the wholefome produ£bions of Shakefpear» 
MaJdinger^ and Fletcher, which had fo often awakened their paf- 
fions and amended their hearts but a fhort time before, the publick 
countenanced the continuance of thefe pieces, or of fuch at lead as 
were very little better, which did but make way for and announce 
the inundation of rhyming tragedies and other French tra(k which 
accompanied Charles and the Refloration, and which Teemed but 

* Cowley, in his Verfes on the two firft books of Condibect^ has an al- 
lufion to this excurfion. 

f This ftdry is mentioned in Aubrey's ^SS. 
• X For an account of this fubjeft, fee l^eane Swift's « Eflay on the lifej 
Chara^er, 3cg. of Dr. Jonatbao ^^ift." App. p. 33. 

7 prophetical 
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|»rophet]caI of that receipt in fill! for every folly which this natuMi 
was fbon to be made acquainted with in that abominable, out- 
landiOiy and unnatural roonftery the Italian Opera.— Dii miliora 

Thus eafily corrupted are the fources of public tafte, and thus 
dangerous is the (lighteft foreign infufion unwarranted by judge- 
tnent i the quack who cannot remove a toQth*ach may poifon mil- 
lions. Some good confequences, however, refulted to the ilage 
from the hand of Davenant ; he was the firft wh's afrer the Rello- 
ration, introduced painted fcenery *, and'^filled the property-room 
with that apparatus which before had been fo much wanting, and 
which adds brilliancy apd refpe£l to a theatre His reiidence abroad 
had probably fupplied him with the hint Through his means» 
the celebrated Betterton was brought more immediately forward to 
the eye of the publick. We are indebted to him for the great ad- 
dition which the lUge has received in the adoption of women, as 
all female chara^ers were, before his time, fuftained by yotmg 
men. At prefent, none of Davenant's plays keep the ftage. It is 
to his Gondibertvthat he has to truft for his fame, and it particularly 
merits af republication. From its total rejection of fupernatural 
agency, it has afforded the critics an ample fubje£l of contention. 
After all, it feems biit candid to examine every work by.tho(c rules 
only which the author prefcribed himfelf in the compoiingof it; 
every contrary Hep is but trying a man of one country by the laws 
of another. What right have we, therefore, to be offended at not 
finding the critical afts paffed by Ariftotle originally, and re-echoed 
})y Boffu and the French critics, rigidly obfervcd, when it was the 
author's profeffcd intention to write without them? We may, 
nearly with the fame propriety, accufe Shakefpeare fornot adhering 
to the unities'. It was Davenant's intention to make an experi« 
ment, and let him be heard in his own words : '* If I be accufed of 
innovation, or to have tranfgreffed againft the method of the an- 
cients, I ihatl think myfelf fecure in believing that'a poet, who 
hath wrought with his own infliuments at a new defign, is no more 

*xln Gibber's Lives, art. Davenant. the following anecdote occurs^ 
Which I'.eferves more attention than it feems to have gained : " In Shake-^ 
fpear's time fo undecorated were the theatres, that a blanket fupplied th« 
place of a curtain : and it was a good obfervation of the ingenious Mr- 
Chittyj a gentleman of acknowledged tafle in dramatic excellence, that the 
circumflance of the blanket fuggefted to Shakefpear that noUe image in 
/Macbeth, where the murderer invokes night : 

^ Come, thick night. 

And pall thee in the dunneft fmoke of hell, 

That my keen knife fee not the wound it makes ; 

Nor Heaven peep through the blanket of the darky 

To cry *< hold \ hold !" 

The lines are imperfe^y quoted in Gibber, probably firom memory. Sec 
Dr. Johufon's Rambler on this pallage. 

z anfwerable 
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anfwerable for difobedience to predeceflbrs than law-makers aije 
liable to thofe old laws which themfelves have repealed *.*'~*Ia 
. Biihop Hurd our author has found' a formidable accufer. I tran* 
fcribe the following very fcnfible paflfagc from his Effays on Chi- 
valry and Romance : ** Pagan gods and Gothic fairies were cqualJ/ 
out of credit when Milton wrote Kbe did well, therefore, to lupply 
their room with angels and devils A^^ (hefe too fliould wear out of 
the popular creed (,4nd they feem in a hopeful way, from the liberty 
ibme late critics have taken with them), I know not what other 
expedients the Epic poet might have recourfe to ; but this I know» 
the pomp of verfe, the energy of defcription, and'even the fineft 
moral paintings, would flahd him in no {lead without admiratioa 
(which cannot be effe£ked but by the marvellous of celeftial inter* 
▼ention, I mean the agency of fuperior natures really exifting, or 
by the illulion of the fancy taken to be fo), no Epic poem can be 
long lived**— it is to be wiflied (though we have no demand upoi| 
him for fuch a condefcenfion) that the ingenious Biihop had given 
us his idea of a fubftitute, for what he here reprefents as already 
exploded, as well as for what he imagines as foon likely to be fo* 
Poetry, no doubt, in being thus deprived of thefe her magical fupr 
ports, will lofe much of her attradion. Yet, in the cafe of Dave- 
nant (fuppofing him amenable to a court of criticifm), many palli- 
ations may be urged in his defence. There can fcarce iubfift ^ 
doubt but that, m denying himfelf the opportunity of indulging'' 
his fancy in the appendages of divine alfiflancey the dignity ot the 
poem has been copfiderably diminifhed ; yet, if we recoUe£^ the 
fituation be flood in as to time, it will appear that his condudk did 
not refult from a perverfeand affe£led determination of deviating 
from rules long eftablilhed, and long approved, but from a ferious 
and feniible convi£lion that fuch machinery as thofe rules fupplied 
him with was no longer pra£licable. The fpirit of commoa-feafe^ 
which ia his day began to flicw icfelf, would certainly have re« 
Yoked againft heathen mythology ; the Gothic fyftem, which the 
Italian fchool prefented him with, was already hacknied and wom 
outy.and no longer follered and kept alive by the reliih for chi* 
Talry, which prevailed even when Spenfer wrote $ the reiigioa of 
his country ajSorded no inftance that mi^ht ferve to keep him in 
countenance, or juftify an application of fuch hallowed materials to 
fo light, and perhaps (b unworthy, a purpofe. Thefe united ob* 
jeflions made (if I may be allovved the expreifion) a fort of poetical ' 
atheift of Davenant, and reduced him to the neceliity of purfuing a 
plan of his own, and of relying on the natural powers of his eenius* 
With his pen in his hand, he feems boldly to have eitdaimedf/ in^ 
the laaguage of Mezentius, 

Dixtrg mibi Dius et telum quod miflUe librot 

♦ jhref. r« {• 
Vol, I. 4 On 
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Oil the whtAt (with the exception tliat Oondibeit would hare 
received both dignity and tmbelliibnient from divine agency, could 
the adoption of anv fuch fyflem have been practicable }, I agree 
with the very liberal opinions of Dr. Aikin*^ in whom our Poec 
has defervedly found a warm admirer, and a moH intelligent ccitic^ 
and one who has been the firft to contribute to the revival of his 
memory. a 

Butler, who was a friend m D^venant's, has,, \vith his ufual 
pleafantry, laughed at Gondibert, i|udibras, part I. cant. 2, p. $q^^ 
&c. Pr. Johnfon, fpeaking of thp^ehearfal, obferves, •* that this^ 
^rce wa& originally intended againft Davenant, who, in the firft 
oraught, was charaCterifed by the name of Rilboa.— There is one 
paffage in the Rehearfal, ilill remaining, which Teems to have re^^ 
fated originally to Davenant. Bayes hurts his nofe, and comes ia 
with brown paper applied to the bruife : how this affe£led Dryden 
does not appear. Davenant's nofe had fuffered fuch.diminution^ 
that a patch upon that part evidently denoted him." Life of Dry« 
den. — In the Art of Poetry, cant. I. printed in Dryden'^s works,, 
fome lines arq_ajl^iued to our Author's. prejudice, The piece was 
not written by Dryden, but merely corre£ted by him : it is ftrange 
that he fuffered the lines in queftion to ftand. Dryden, however, 
as he wrote in conjunction with our Author^ had the beft opportu- 
nity imaginable of watching the quicknefs of his mind ; he has ac- 
cordingly paid a juft coropliment to his abilities in his preface to 
"bhc Tempeft. In.Carew's Poems there are three copies of verfe» 
addreiTed to Davenant; and, ^in the CHor Ifcanus, Lond. 16519 by. 
H. Vaughan, there are verfes on his Go^dibert. 

Davenant was born in 1605, was a member of Lincoln CoUegCj^ 
Oxon^ and held the laurel for a.confiderable number of years* H» 
died in i668. 

MICHAEL DRAYTON, EsQ;, 

THE modern teftiroonies to whofe merits are few when coiq^ 
pared with his deferts. 'The cafe is, mod^eaders, difcouraged at 
his voluminoufnefs, content themfeives with fuperEcially ikimmio|^ 

*- Sec his Mifcellaneous Pieces. Hiyley, in his Epiftles on Epic Poetry, 
has beea fcandalouUy negligent of his country niiiii; but fix lines are given 
to Spenfer, and four tp Davenant, of "\^bom he obferves in his notes, " Da- 
venant and Voltaire have fufficicnt defects to account for any negledl whik:b 
may be their lot." Notes to Epifl. V. It may not be improper to remark- 
that Lord Kairoes is for totally excluding machinery. See a 2 chap. Elem. of 
Crit. — On fueh a fubjeft, the opinion of Mr. Pope is entitled to weight. 
In his intended poem of Brutus, a plan of which is preferved in Ruff head, 
p. 410, we find the agency bo^j of a guardjau geoius and an evil fpirit s 
Brutus is likewife reprefcnted as addreffing the Supreme Being, who is 
there called God— but does not this fcem^an^uchromOn ? 

5 iwm 
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him over/ without going deep enough to be real Judges of h!< tt* 
cellence. He poileflTed a very cot\fiderabId fertility of mind, which 
enabled him to diftinguifli himfelf in almoft every fpecies of poetry, 
from a trifling fonnet to a long topographical poem. If he any 
\Vhere (inks below himfelf, it is in his attempts at fatire. The 
;oodners of his heart feems to haVe produced in him that totihxCtii 
;ind of honeft indignation which deprived him of the powers of 
difcrimination : h^ therefore Ipft the opportunities of feizmg OH thofe 
nice allulions, fituations, circumllances, and traits of charafber, by 
which vice and folly are rendered odious and contemptible. His 
Poly-Olbion is one of the mod fingular works this country haV 
produced, and feems to me eminently original. The informatioa 
contained in it is in general fo acute, that, he is quoted as an aiu- 
thority both by Hearne and Wood. His perpetual allulions to ob« 
folete traditions, remote events, remarkable fa6ts and p^rfonages, 
together with his curious genealogies of rivers, and bis ta(le for 
natural hiftory, have contributed to render his work very valuable 
to the antiquary. To many juH objtfHons ic is moft certainly li<- 
ablet his continual perfsnihcatiokis of woods, mountains, and ri« 
^ers, are tedious $ and, on the whole, we muit be fatisfied to read 
rather for information than pieafure. Ben Jonfon, in his Conver* 
fation with Drummond of Hawthornden, fays, that ** had he per- 
formed what he promifed to write (the deeds of ail the worthtes)^ 
it had been excellent."— The writer of our Author's life, prefixed 
to the folib edition of his works, fpeaking of the Poly-OIbion, ob« 
ferves, that he has hitherto had no imitator. This is not (lri6tl/ 
true, as there appeared,' in 1621, the Palae- Albion, by Willi Slay- 
tyer, a fort of chronicle in Latin and Englifli verfe, in which he has 
an addrefs to Drayton that contains the following acknowledge- 
ment: 

Thy Poly-Olbion did invite 
My Palae*Albion thus to write ; 
Thine, ancient Albion's modcme glories^ 
Mine, modeme Olbion's ancient f&ries« 



7 nine, ancient Albion's modcme giones> 
Mine, modeme Olbion's ancient f&ries« 



The iirft' eighteen fongs of the Poly-Olbion appeared in i6ftV 
fblio. A poem confined to a ftngte point of national hidory of ibf* 
ficient im{M>rtance to extite curiofity, taken at the fame time fo far 
fetrk horn the reccfTey of antiquity, as to have loH that intra6bbi* 
llty which the poet invariably finds in the management of recent 
Occurrences, if well executed, bids fair for fuccefs. In the Legends 
ahd Herolcal Epiflles both the time and the events are properly li* 
ihited'; the attention is gratified, but not (ktiated. la the Barons 

S^ars^ too extenfive a fubje^ is opened, and the province of the 
florian too far tranfgr^flfed upon : in order to be introduced to 
gdod incident and reflexion ^ we muft toil through dry fa6^8, lifleit 
with patience to the developement of uncertain primarv caufes, and 
%t laft^ perhaps, are obliged to have recourfc to a proIc explanatiofi 

da ia 
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in the notes. Our Author, who wants neither fire nor imagina* 
tion, pofleiTed great command of his abilities. He has written no 
tnafques $ his perfonifications of the paflions are few ; and that aU 
' legorical vein, which the popularity of Spettfer's works may fairly 
be fuppofed to have rendered fafttionable, and which over*runs 
our earlier poetry, but feldom occurs in him. While his contem- 
porary, Jonfon, fludied away his fancy, and, unable to digeft the 
mafs of his reading, peopled his pages with the heathen mytho- 
logy, and gave our language new idioms by the introduction of 
Latinifms * ; Drayton a<K>pted a ftyle that, with a few excepaons, 
the paefentage may perufe without' difficulty, and not unfrequently 
miftake for its own offspring. In a mo^ pedantic sra be was un- 




butcher ; his biographers, whether from ignorance, or difbelief of 
thtfskCtf or from a ridiculous delicacy, take no notice of this cir- 
cumftance. He attended Sir Walter Ailon as one of his efquires 
en his being created Knight of the Bath at the coronation of James 
the Firil f • Drayton had indulged himfcif in forming expe6lations 
on James's coming to the throne, but was difappointed-: this gave 
him a diilike to the times, and we find, in his Epifiles to Brown 
'and Sand;^s, a telly fort of diflatisfa6tion that does him no credit i 
fo true is it, that a man feldom begins moralizing till he is either 
old, ill, or ill-treated. The MSS. abovementioned tell us, that 
bis monument in the Abbey was given by the Countefs of Dorfet ; 
and that the epitaph was wriuen by F. Qiiarles, and not by Ben 
Jonfon, to whom it is attributed. He died in 1631. The late 
Lord Lanfdown had an original pi6lure of him^ which he highly 
▼alued; it was fuppofcd to have been done by Peter Oliver. 
Graing. Biog. vol. II. p. ii. 

* A ftrong and original vein of humour was Ben's peculiar forte ; take 
away that, and he is undeferving of the hmc he has obtained. The beft 
parts of him are written (to reverfe what Dryden iays of Shakefpear), not 
luckily, but laborioudy ; he is frequently cumberous without ftrmgth, but 
feldom or never ftrong without being cumberous; he always betrays a 
drudging pitience, but feldom a warm a^vity of mind ; he often grovels^ 
and but rarely foars; from a conftant habit of walking on tlia crutches oC 
authority and imitation, he foon loit the proper ufe of his legs. Not to 
mention his ^quent crabbednefs and obfciuity. What are we to think of a 
writer oC Englifh, to the iindeiflanding of whom a tolerable (hare of Greek 
and Latin wUl not qualify us ^ Let every ^cient^ claim his property, and 
Jonfon will fcarce have a rag left to cover his nakecifiefs. 

f In the lift of Englifh Poets, by Stow, in his Annals^ he is Called, if I 
recoHea artghti « M. Drayton, Efq. of the Bath." 
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^ JOHN DANCER, 

Of whom I can sain no information. Langbaine mentions ibme 
dramatic pieces as his. Se« an Account of the Englifli Dramatic 
Poets, p. 99. He appears ro have lived in the reign of Charles Ih 
What I have extraaed from him has fome merit— fufficicot to 
juftify us in a wifli for farttier knowledge of him. 

PHINEAS FLETCHER. 

. WERE the celebrated Mr. Pott compelled to read a h€t\iTC upon 
the anatomy of tlie human frame at large, in a regular fet of ftanzas^ 
it is much to be queftioned whether he could make himfclf under* 
ftoody by the mod apprehcnlive auditor, without the advantage of 
prqfeiiiotial knowledge. Fletcher feems to have undertaken a nearly 
^milar taft, as the five firft cantos of '* The Purple liland" are ai* 
moft entirely taken up with an explanation of the title ; in the 
courfe of wl^ich, the reader forgets the poet, and is fickeqed with 
the anatomift. Such minute attention to this part of the fubjedk 
was a material error in judgement; for which, however, ample, 
amends is made in what follows. Nor is Fletcher wholly undc* 
ienring of praife for the intelligibility with which he has flruggled 
through his difficulties, for his uncommon command of words, 
and facility of metre. After defcribing the body, he proceeds to 
-perfbnify the palhons and intelle£iual faculties* Here fatigued at* 
tention u nof merely relieved, but fafcinated and enraptured j and, 
notwtthftandmg his ^gures, in many inftances, are too arbitrary and 
fantaftic in their habiliments, often difproportioned, and overdone, 
ibmetimes Iqft in a fuperfluity of glaring colours, and the feveral 
.Chara£lers, in general, bv no means fufiiciently kept apart; yetj 
amid fuch a profuiion of images, many are diilinguiihed by a bold- 
tktis of outline, a majelly of roanner| a brilliancy of colourings a 
diftin£(ner$ a{id propriety of attribute, and an air of life, that we 
look for in vgifi in modern produ£^ions, and that rival, if npt fur* 
pafs, what we meet with of the'kind even in Spenlcr, from whom 
our author caught his ^nfpiration. After exerting his creative 
powers on this department of his fubjefl, the Virtues and better 
qualitief of the heart, under their leader Ecle£ka,' or Intellefi, arc 
attacked by the Vices : a battle enfues, and the latter are van* 
^uiihed, after a vigorous oppoiition, through the interference of an 
angel, who appears at the prayers of Ecle^a. The poet here ab* 
ruptly takes an opportunity or paying a fulfome and unpardonable 
compliment to James the Firft (ilanza 55, canto 12), on that ac* 
count perhaps the mod unpalatable paiTage in the book. From 
Fletcher's dedication of this his poem, with his Pifcatory Eclogues 
and Mifcellanies, tu his friend Edmund Benlowes, it ieems, thi^t 
fhey werf written yery early, as he calls them ** raw effays of my 
'4*3 Ttry 
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▼cry VDripe yean» and almoll childhpod.*' It is to his honovit 
that Milton read and imitated hioi, as every anentive reader of 
both poets iDuft foon difcover. He is emioendy intitJed to a very 
|u|;h rank among our old Engliflk daffies.— >Qur author's ^her 
yrBM Dr. Giles Fletcher, wIk> was horn in Kent, bred at EtoBj, 
icleded fchoiar of JILing's College, Cambridge, in 1565, where he 
liecame a man of learning, and am exetUent poet *. He was ambaf- 
fador to {luffia, and publiflied the Hiftory of that commonwealth 
in 1 59 1, which was fuppreiTed, left it ihould give offence, hut after* 
wards reprinted in 164)* He died in 1610, leaving two Tons, Giles 
and Phineas, the Utter our author, who was of King's College^ 
Cambridge^ and beneficed at Hiigay in Norfolk, on the prefentatioix 
of Sir Henry Wiiloughby, Bart, in 16s 1. He feems to have held 
this 1^ years. See Blomneld's '* Norfolk.'*— Quarles, in his Verfeji 
prefixed to << The Purple Ifland,'' bints, that lie had a ooem on a 
Similar fi|bje6l in agitation, but was prevented from purfuing it by 
finding it had go( into other hands. In a map to one of his Em- 
blems are thefe names of placet, London, Fmchfield, Eoxwell, an4 
if%ay f edit. 1669. 

GILES fLETCHER, 
THE brother of Phineas, and author of «« Chrift's ViiSory," t^ 
|)oem rich and pidurefque, and on a much happier fiibje^ than 
that of his brother, yet unenlivened by perfonification. He took 
the degree of bachelor of divinity, and difcd at Alde'rton in Suffolk 
in 1623, to ufe the emphatic ezpreffion of Wood, ** equally beioveil 
of the Mufcs and Graces.' —Thefe two elegant brothers belonged 
tQ a family poetical in many of its branches ; and Benlowes well 
Obferves, m his Verfes to Phineas, '* Thy very name *s a poet."'— 
John Fletcher, the drapnatic writer, was their couiin, the Ton o( 
Dr. R. Fletcher, fucceifivety Bilhop of Briftol, Worcefter, and 
]Pondon, whofe memory will be execrated as long as the manly and 
pathetic pages of Dr. ^tiiart ihall endure. This officious prieft had 
the irreverence to imbitter the laft minutes of the beautiful Mary 
Queen of Scots. The following are the words of Wood, one not 
inuich given to the meltipg mood : «• At which time* he, being il^c 
pcrfon appointed to pray'with and for her, did perluadc her to re- 
nounce her religion, contrary to all Chrirtianity (as it wa? by many 
then prefent fo taken), to her great diftuibance." Wood, Ath. Ox. 
vol. I. p." 734.— Jt appears, from Giles Fletcher's dedication of his 
Poem to Dr. Nevyle, the m'after of Trinity Coiiege, tha; he was 
under great obligations to him. Sjpeaking of the College he fays^ 
•* In which, being placed by your favour onlj, mod freely, without 
either any means from other, or anv dcfert in myfclf, being not 
able to do more, I could do no lets, than acknowledge that debt 
which I ihall neyer be able to pay." 

^ Wood, Ath. 

JAMES 
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JAMES GRAHAM, Marquts op Montrose. 

THOSE who tre acquainted with the lives olP heroes, or the hif* 
tory of their country, will decra every notice that I can give rela- 
tive to this DobJctnaa impertinent c it will be fufiicienc to obferve, 
therefore, that in « Mifcellany printed at Edinburgh are fome 
Verfes attributed to him, though his claim to them is perhaps 
doubtful. Mr. Pinkenon, in his ** Sele6l Scotifh BalSads,'* htis 
printed fome of them. To the •* Verfes on Charles the Firft" he 
has an unqucflionable tight; and they are conceived with the vi« 
^our and dignity of a fbldi^r. See Lloyd's Mem. p. 638^ fol. edit. 



OEOROE GASCOIGNE, 

A writer whofe mind, though it exhibits few marks of ftreagth» 
}s not deftttute of delicacy ; he is fmooth, fentimehtali and haifmo- 
nious. The beft of his pieces have been already made public. He 
ferved with honour in the Low Country wars ; and on his return 
turned his attention to the ftudy of letters.. Lord Gray of Wilton 
was his patron; from whom he acknowledges to have received 
particular favours. He was bom in Eflex i educated, according to 
Woody at both Univerftties, but more particularly at Cambridge { 
iludied at Qrays Isn; and died, a middle-aged man, at Waltham- 
j(low in the Foreft, \y^iph feeo^s ^o have beeii the refidence of his 
family, in f 578. 



WILLIAM HABINGTON, 

SOME erf whofe pieces deferve being revived. I am able to give 
fio fartheir account of him than what is fumiihed me by Langbaine, 
^m whofe Account of the I>r(^matic Poets the following is takeh. 
f* A geotleipan that lived in the tiine of the late civil wars; and, 
flighting Beiiona, gave himfelf up entirely to the Mufes. He 
was equally famous for hiftory and poetry; oJF which his ** Edward 
itit Fourth" and •« Caftara^* are fufBcient teftipionies Mr. Kirk* 
fnan (who was very knowing in plays) has afcribed a dramatic 
piece to him, which gives us occaiion to fpeak of him : it is called, 
«« ^cm of Arragon, a Tragi-comedy, a£ted at Coun, and the ^ 
Black- Fry ars/' and jprinted at L^i^^i^ ^^ folio, 1^40:— In the 
f* Complete Hiftorv ot England," 1706, the two firft volumes of 
which were compifed by Mr. Hughes the poet, Habington's Life of 
Edward is infertcd, among pther adopted Lives. See note vol. !• 
Hughes's Letters, by Duncombe. 
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GEORGE HERBERT, - 

A writer of the fame clafs, though infinitely inferior to both 
Qjjarles and Craihaw. His poetry is a compound of enthufiafm 
withoyt fublimity, and conceit without either ingenuity or imagi- 
nation. The piece 1 have felefked is perhaps the bed in his book. 
When a name is once reduced to the impartial teft of time, whea 
partiality, friendfliip, fafhion, and party, have withdrawn their in- 
fluence, our furprife is frequently excited by paft fubje6l» of admi- 
ration that now ceafe to ftrike. He who takes up the poetns of 
Herbert would little fufpeft that he had been public orator of s^ 
Univerfity, and a favourite of his Sovereign ; that he had received 
flattery and praife from Donne and from Bacon ; and that the bio- 
graphers of the day had enrolled his name amongft the firll names 
of his country. He was born at Montgomery Caftle, in Wales, 
April 5, 1 59 J ; eleited from Weftminfter to Trinity College, Cam- 
bridge ; and afterwards prebendary of Lincoln, according to fome 
"verfes calltd "A Memorial,'* prefixed to his ^* Temple." Bfe died 
about 1635. The additional poems, intituled <' Th« Synagogue," 
are attributed bv Granger to Craihaw. ,But they s^re unworthy of 
him. The title of Craihaw's Poems might have' been borrowed 
frrim Herbert. — Herbert's Life has been written, with his jufuai 
trifling minutenefs, by honell Ifaac Walton. 



HENRY HOWARD, Earl of Surrey, 

THE firil refiner of our language, and the unrivalled ornament 
of his age and couptry : in him, genius and gallantry feem fingu- 
Jarly to have fet off each mher. His writings merit attention 
equally as compofitions of ireal and intfinfic merit, as obje6^s of cu- 
riofity. Charged with allegations the moft frivolous, he fell' a 
vi6^im, in the prime of his life, to the envy and fufpicion of an un- 
worthy and barbarous King, and was executed Jan. 19, 1546-7.-^ 
His life and writings have been prcvioufly fet forth with fuch ele- 
gance and minutenefs, by the happy pencils of Mr. Walpole and 
Mr. Warton, as to render the after -flrokes of a bungling dauber 
unneceflary. See Royal Authors, vol. I. p. 96, ad edit. ; Hiftory 
of Englifh Poetry, vol. III. feft. i9.-i-Surrey was buried in the 
church of All Hallows Barking, Tower Street, but afterwards re- 
moved to jplrao^lingham, Suflblk, where an honourable monument 
v/as erected to Y^h memory^ by his fecond fon, Henry Earl of 
}4ort)igfnpton. Coliins's Peerage, vol. I. 
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HENRY KING, 

BISHOP of Chichefler^ an eminent and refpefbble divine, the 
greater part of whofe poetry (which was either written at an early 
age, or as a relaxation from feverer fiudies) is neat, and uncommonly 
elegaifd He turned the Pifaims into vet (e, 1651; and publiihed 
Poems, 5'cgies, Paradoxes, and Sonnets, Lond. 1657, which, 
according to Wood, were attributed, on their firft appearance, to 
Dr. Phiiip King, his brother, and infetted as fuch in the Bodleian 
Catalogue. Dr. King was born in 1591 at Wornal, in Bucks, 
and educated at Thame and WeilminlUr 1 he was ftudent of 
Chrift-church, Oxford j and died in 1669. He j'ikewife wrote va^ 
ribus Latin and Greek pieces, fcattered in various books, which 
are now not eafily to be colle^led. 

RICHARD LOVELACE, . 

ELEGANT, brave, and unfoitunate, the pride of the (bfter 
' fex, and the envy of his own. The affc^ling particulars of his ac- 
tive life are preferved to us in Wood. Many of his verfes wel-e 
written during confinement in the Gatehoufe, Weflminfier, to 
"which he was committed for carrying a petition from the county 
of Kent to the Houfe of Commons, for the laudable purpofe of 
reftoring the King to his rights, and fettling the government. An-' 
drew Marvel alludes to this circumftance in his excellent verfes 
prefixed to Lucafia. I quote the lines at large, as they will fervo 
to ibew the untoward temper of the times : ^ 

The ayre's already tainted with the fwarmes j 

Of infe<5ls which againfl you rife in arms. 

Word-peckers, paper- rats, book-fcorpions. 

Of wit corruped, the unfalhion*d fons. 

The bai*bed cenfurers begin to looke 

Like the grim confiftory on thy booke ; 

And on. each line caft a reforming eye. 

Severer than the young Prefbytery. 

Till when in vaine they have thee all perus'd. 

You Ihall for being feuitleffe be accus'd. ' 

Some, reading your Lucafta, will alledge 

You wrong'd in her the Houfe s priviledge. 

Some that you under fequeftration are, 

Becaufe you write when going to the warre. 

jind cne the hook probibiti, bduuje Kent ^ 

7teir firft petition by the Luther fint. 

His pieces, which are light and eafy, had been models in their, 
way, were their fimplicuy but equal to their fpirit j they were the 
offspring of gallantry and amufement, and, as fuch, are not to be 

reduced' 
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reduced te the teft pf fcripus criticifm. This we may infer from 
tiie verfes iigned F. Leaton, prefixed to his bpok: 

Thu? if thy carehi draughts arc calM the belt, 
Whatt would thy lines have beene, hadft thou^rc/j/f 
That focylty (iiifiis'd) of poetry ? 

Under the i^ame of Lucafta, which is the title to his poems, he 
compliment^ a Mil's Lucy Sachcverel, a lady, according to Wood, 
of great beauty and fortune, whom he was accuftomed, during 
his intimacy^ to call ** Lux cafta." On a ftrong report of Love- 
lace's having died of a wound received at Dunkirk, fiie married. 
Our Author was the fon of Sir W, Lovelace, I^nt. of Woolwich^ 
in Kent; was admitted Gentleman commoner of Gloucefter Hall, 
Oxon, in 1634; and, after two years (landing, on the King's 
coming to Oxford, was, with other men of Quality, created Maf- 
tfcr of Arts. He died in the moft extreme want and oblcurity in a - 
mean lodging in Gunpowder-alley, near Shoe-lane, and was bu- 
ried in St. Bride's church, London, aged 40. WiRllanley ha« 
not, without fome degree of propriety, compared him (o Sir Philip 
Sidney. . ^ ^ 

THOMA5MAY. 

BARE hiftory has ever been found a very unprodu&ive pr^ 
TiBce, I believe, for a poet, and more particularly fo, where the 
fub}e£l, from its notoriety, becomes liable to the Tcrutiny of everf 
^eye : as the Mufe, when confined to a given feries of events, dare 
not difpenfe with the fcverily of truth to reward that virtue which 
ihe finds unprote^ed, or, with a laudable enthufi^fm, difannul thofe 
decrees of fortune which had been favourable to vice ; the nnind 
naturally abhors every violation of well-ellablifhed hiilorical faft, 
and fometimes will not even bear with a fufiicient adqiiflion of fidioni 
for the mere purpofes of pbefy only ; it is ever inclined to exclaim^ 
** quodcunque mihi ofiendas fie incredulus odi *.** Hor. 

Under thefe difadvantageous circumfiances, the writer before us 
will be found entitled to much praile for tiie manner in wl^ich he 
has conducted fuch l'ubje6^s as the reigns of Henry the Second 
and Edward the Third Daniel has been denominated, by Speed, 
the Lucan of his country : he may have fome pretennons to that 
diftin£tion from the title of his rubje6^ f, but none from his execu- 
tion of it. May has certainly a better claim to the appellation ; 
for> without degenerating into the languor of Daniel, he has caught 

* Mr. Mafon, in his Elfrida, has wantonly mifrepfefehted hiilorical 
§90i '„ for which no man ihould be forgiven^ and for which no beauties ii^ 
ikis poeti7 can compenfate. 

f Hiftory of the Civil War. • 
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no fm^ll portion of the energy and declaimatory fptrit which cha« 
rafieriz^s the ^oznan poet, whoijd, ^s he translated , he infenfibljr 
made his model. His battle-pieces highly merit being ^brought 
forward to notice ; they poffeft the requifites in a confiderable de- 
gree for interefting the feelings of an £ngliihmRn : while ii\accu« 
racy they vie with a Gazette, they are managed with fuch dexte- 
rity, as to bufy the mind with unceaHng agitation, with fcenes 
i^ighly diveriified and impallioned by iiriking chara^er,' minute 
incident, and alarming (ituation. As dialogue is better qualified 
for conveying fentiments, pctafional ipceches are introduced, which 
give a very dramatic air, and add life and variety to his rubje£t ; 
nor is his narrative, which is better adapted (as Lord Kaimes ob- 
ferret) to fa6^s, by any means deficient either in grandeur of man- 
ner, or elevation of language. According to Wood, he was born 
at Mayfield, in Sufifex; it is eonje£iured about 1594' He was it 
Fellow-cpmtnoner of Sidney College, Cambridge, and was counte- 
nanced by Charles the^irO-, both a judge and a patron of poetry, 
at whofe exprefs command he undertook his reign of Edward the 
Third} but, whether from difguft at not being preferred, , or from 
principle, he took an a£tive part in favour of Cromwell, to whofe 
. parliament he was created hiftorian. The difappointment that 
might have more immediately a^e&ed him^and ferved to alienate 
him from his fovereign, was Davenant's having been promoted to 
the office of Queen's poet, for which May had applied. Wood. 
}ias made him anfwerable for many enormities, as the following 
extra£^ teftifies ; he " was gracioufly countenanced by K. Charles 
I. and his royal confort ; but he, finding not that preferment from 
either which" he 'cxpe6led, grew difcontcnted, fided with the Pref- 
byterians ; upon the turn of the times, became a debauchee ad 
omnia^ entertained ill principles as to religion, fpoke often very 
(lightly of the Holy Trinity, kept beaAly and atheidical company, 
of whom Thomas Chaloner* the regicide was one i and endea- 
voured to his power to afperfe and in validate the King and hif 
caufe. ' Ath. Oxon. It is no unpleafant refle£lion to be able to 
find fo manv elegant writers of L^tin among our Engliih Poets, in 
the ttrft rajik. of which our Author (lands very high. — Ben Jonfon, 
Cowley, May, Milton, Marvell, CiaOiaw, Addilon, Gray, Smart, 
Mr. T. Warton, and Sir William Jones, are fuch writers of Latift 
vcrfc as any country might with juftice be proud of, 

♦ Aubrey's MSS in Atomolean, fay, '* May ;was a great acquaintance 
of T^mas Chaloner ; bis translation of Lucau's excellent poem made him 
in iove with the republique." The fame MSS. ad<l, he was " a handfome 
man, debauched, lpdg^4 in the little fqnare by Cannon-rowj as you go 
through the alley." 



RICHARD 
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RICHARD NICCOLS,^ 

A poet of great elegance and imagination, one of the ornaments 
of the reign of Eliiabeth. The moft material of his works are his 
AddittoD& to **The Mirror for Magifirates," a book moft popular 
in its time, fuggeded originally by Bopcace, *' De CaHbus Princi- 
pum," containing a feries of pieces by Sackvilley Baldwyne, Fer» 
rcrs. Churchyard, Phayer, Higgins, Draytoft. It was ultimately 
completed, and its contents new.arranged, by Niccols, whofe Sup- 
plement to the edition of 1610 has the following title: **A Winter 
Night's Viiion : being an Addition of fuch Princes, efpecially fathous, 
iwho were exempted in the former Hiflorie. By Richard NiccoU, 
Oxon. Mag. Hall, &c. &c/' To this likewife is improperly fub- 
joincd *' Eiigland's Eliza: or. The vi6^orious «nd triumphant 
Reigneof that Virgin Empreffe, of facred Meiporie, Elizabeth, 
Queene of England, France, and Ireland, &c. &c." His other 
writings are, *• The Cuckow, a Poem," Lond. 1607, dedicated ^o 
Mr. afterwards Sir Thomas, Wroth;—" Ailonodia: or, Wal- 
tham's Complaint upon the Death of the mo(l vertuou^ and nob^ 
Lady, late deceafed, the Lady Honor Hay,".Lpnd, i6i5.-r-Our 
author was born of a good family in Lonaon; and at x8 years of 
age, anno 1602, was entered at Magdalen College, Oxford. Here 
he ftaid but a (hort time; rehiring to Magdalen Hail, he tPok a 
bachelor's degree in 1^696- After remaining here fome years, sjKd 
being cReemed amongft the mod ingenious men of his day, accor^* 
iBg to Wood, he quitted Oxford, and lived m London, where he 
0btatnid an tmploymctU fuitable to bis f acuity. What this employ- 
ment was, we ^re left to conjedlure. 

FRANCIS QJJARLES. 

IT is the fate of many to receive from pofterity that commenda* 
tion which, though deferved, they miiTed of during their live^; 
others, on the contrary, take their full compliment of praife from 
their contemporaries, and gain nothing from their fucceifors; a 
double payment is rart;Iv the lot of any one. In every nation fe\r 
indeed are they who, allied, ^s it wert, to immortality, ^an boaft of 
a reputation iufficiently bulky and well-founded to catch, and to 
detain, the eye of each fucceeding generation as it rifes. The re- 
volutions of opinion, eradual improvements, and new difcoveries, 
will ihake if not dtmoTifh the fairef) fabricks of the human intel- 
je£t. Fame, like virtue, is feldom fiationary ; ifhceafes to ad* 
yance, it inevitably goes backward; and fpeedy are the fteps of i|9^ 
receding when compared with thofe of its advances. 

Non poifunt primi efTe omnes omni in tempore; 
Summum ad gradiun cum claritatis veneris, 
Confiftis xgre, et quum dtfcendas decides : 

Cecidi ego : cadet qui fequiUir. Laus eft publica. Vttt Lahtr'ms\ 

Writer^ 
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Writers who do not belong to the firft clafs, yet trc of diftin* 
Kuiihed merit, (bould reft contented with the fcanty praife of the 
few for the prefcnt, and truft with confidence to pofterity. He who 
writes well leaves a tHifnet if otn* behind him: the partial and 
▼eering gales of favour, though (ilent perhaps for one century, arc 
Aire to rife in guffs in the next. Truth, however tardy, is infalli- 
biy progreflive i and with her walks Juftice. Let this confolc de- 
ferted Genius; thofe honours. which, through envy or accident, are 
withheld in one age, are (bre to be repaid, with intercft, by Taftc 
and Gratitude in another. Thefe reflections were more inmedi- 
ateiy fuggefted by the memory of Quarles, which has been branded 
with more than common abuie, and who feems often to have beea 
cenfured merely from the want of being read. If bis poetry failed 
to gain him friends and readers, his piety (hould at leaft have fc- 
cured him peace and good-will. He too often, no doubt, miftook 
the enthufiafm of devotion for the infpiration of fancy i to mix the 
waters of Jordan and Helicon in the fame cup was referved for t&e 
hand of Milton ; and for him, and him only, to find the bays of 
Mount Olivet equally verdant with thofe of Parnaflus. Yet, as the 
cffuiions of a real poetical mind, however thwarted by untowardneA 
of CubjcCtf will be feldom rendered totally abortive, we find in 
Quarles original imagery, ftriking fentiment, fertility of expreflioa« 
and happy combinations! together with a comprefldon of ftyle 
that merits the obfervation of the writers of verfe, Grofs deficient 
cies of judgement, and the infelicity of his fubjedts, concurred in 
ruining, him. Perhaps no circumftance whatever can give a more 
complete idea of Quarles's degradation than a late edition of hia 
** Emblems ;" the following pafiage is extra6^ed from the Prefaces 
" Mr. Francis Quarles, the author of the Emblems that go under 
his name, was a man of the moft exemplary piety, and had a deep 
iniisht into the myfteries of our holy religion. But, for all that, 
the hook itfelf is written in fo old a language, that many parts of 
it are fcarce intelligible in the prefent age i many of his phrafes are 
fo affeded, that no perfon, who has any tafte for reading, can pe- 
rufe them with the leaft degree of pleafure; many of his expreflions 
are harlh, and fometimes whole lines are included in a parenthefis, 
by which the mind of the reader is diverted from the principal ob* 
jt€t. His Latin mottos under each cut can be of no fervice to an 
ordinary reader, becaiife he cannot underftand them. In order, 
tbetefore, to accommodate the publick with an editinn of Quarles*a 
Emblems, properly modemifed, this work was undertaken." Such 
an exhibition of Quarles is chaining Columbus to an oar, or nnak*. 
ing John Duke of Marlboroue h a train-band corporal. His *< En- 
chindioD," Lond. i&$8, conhfting of feledb brief obfervations, mo- 
ral and political, delerves republication, together with, the beft 
pans of his other works. Had this little piece been written tXi 

♦ Thucydides. 

AtheHf 
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Athene or arRomc, its author woutrf Rat* fecencraflcdwfth ifkemfe 
men of his country. The mofl: ftriking rirtarks in it are, 31, 39, 
57, Cenro 1 j 9, 16, Cento 2 ; 2, 14, Cento* 3 ; 2^, ^4, Cento 4.— 
O^r author wa« cupbearer to the Queen of Bohcmi*, fecretary to 
the Primate of Ireland, and chronologcr to the City of London ; in 
the mention of whith latter office, his widow, in her Life of him, 
fays, *• which plate he held to his death, apd would have given 
that city (and the worl<*) a tedimony that he was their faithful 
fervant therein, if it had pleafcd God to blefle him with life to 
periFe^ what he had began. '^— His fufFerings, both in mind and 
eilate, during the civil wars, were confiderable. Witlftanley telis 
i2», he' was plundered of his books and feme rare manufcripts, 
,«vhich' he intended fbr the prcfs, Mr. Walpole and' Mr. Grangelr 
have aflferted, that he had a pcnfion from Charles the Firft, though 
they produce no authority. It is not improbable, as the King had 
t*fte to diftover merit, and generofity to reward it. Wood, in 
mentioning a,publication of Dr. Furges, which was abufcd by an 
anonymous auifhor, in a pamphlet called " A Whip,*' and' an- 
fwcred by Ctuarles, ftyles our author *' at) old* puritanical poet, the 
fomttimes darling or our plebeian judgements.'*— Philips fays of 
hts works, that " they havie been ever, and'ftill arc, irt' wonderful 
Tcncration among the vulgar." Thcat. Poet. p. 45, edit. x6ff#. — fie 
v^aaborn at Stewards, in the parifli of Rumford in Elfex, in 159! ; 
and died, the father of 18 children, in September 1644. ^^ was 
buried in St. Leonard's Fofter Lane. His death was lamented; in 
a copy of Alcaicks, by J. Diiport, Greek proffeflbr to the Univerfity 
4of Cambridge, and one of the firft writers of that tongue this 
country Has produced. See " A Relation of the Life and Death of 
Mr. Francis QuaHes, by Urfula Quarics, his Wid<Jw,*' to which 
thefc vcrfes are fubjoined. See Lloyd's Mem. p. 6215 Fuller's 
Worthies, p. 335. In an obfcure Book of Epigrams, by Thomas 
Bancroft, there is one addreiTed to Quarles, in which hcf intimates, 
that he had' been prc-occupied in a iubje£t by our poet. Ep. 233. 
B. L it39. 

Sir WALTER RALEIGH, 

A VOTARY of whom the Mufes cannot btit be prdud. Th« 
-poetry he' has left is fufirtient to difcoVer that, had he made it a- 
icriqus purfuitv he would hav? equally excelled in that, as he haA' 
done in other departments of learning. The complexion of Ra- 
]eigh*s mind was diveifified by a variety of elevated, and almoft-* 
contradi£lory features : as an hidcMian, a navigator, a foldier, and* 
apoiitioian, be ranks with the firilchara^ers of hisage and ooun*- 
t^y; and b\s life furnifhes the moft unequivocal proc3 that, ami^' 
lhe diAra£^ion of an a^ive and adventurous life, leifure may al« 
ways be found for the cultivation of letters. It is highly to l)is 
etedit that he wa^ the friend-and the'patton of Spenfer, wh6 feems 

to 
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to have had a geeat opinion of his poetical abilities , and, in ti (on* 
net fent to him with his Fairy Queen, ftyles him, with great 
beauty, ** the fummer's nightingale." He alludes to, and complu 
ments him again, book III. cant, i, ftanz. 4 and 5, and not im- 
'probably, under the name of Colin^ Daphnaida, vol, V. p. 157* 
Hag. edit. Sp.^ On the other hand, the following lines,^ which 
are faid of Spenfer, will ferve to convince us how highly he dood 
tp R&wlcigh's eftimation : 

Of me no lines are lov'd, nor letters arc of price, 

Of all whiah (ptak. our Englilh tongue, but thofc of thy device. 

To Speujer* 

Raleigh was born at Bail Budeleigh, in Devonlhire ; entered 9 
Commoner of Oriel College, Oxoa } and fiudied at the Middle 
Temple, once a neceflary part of an eletant education. He fbll » 
iacrince to a mean prince, and a packed jury, anno 1^18, and 
mounted the icaffbld with the fame unconcern with which other* 
would have afcended a throne. It may be laflly afl*erted of h^m^ 
diat his fame has not exceeded his virtue. 

THOMAS SACKVILLE, Lord Buckhurst, 

CREATED Earl ofDorfet in the reign of James the FIrft, and 
•ne of the earlieft and brighteft ornaments to the letters of his 
country, and the firft who produced a regular drama. Wood 
mentions him as '' having been, in his younger days, poetically 
inclined ; did write, while he continued in Qxon, feveral Latin 
and Englifli poems, which, though publiOied either by themfelvcs^ 
or mixed among other men's poems ; yet I prefuroe they are loft 
or forgotten, as having no name to them, or that the copies are 
worn out." Ath. Oxon. vol. I. p. ^97. It ihould appear, ftooi 
this account, that he had written fmaller compofitions, as well as 
the tragedy of Gorboduc, and his indudlion to the Mirrour for 
Magiftrates; and I cannot but think that the expreliion of ^* Sack* 
^les SifHnttSf' in the metrical preface to J. Heywood's Thycftev 
fiUudes to fome ilighter pieces of this Author either loft or undif*^ 
tinguiihed, contrary to Mr. Warton's note, Eng. Poet. vol. IIL 
p. 2.73. He was Lord Treafurer to Elizabeth, Chancellor of th« 
univerfitv of Oxford ; born at Withyaro, in SulTexr educated ac 
Hart Hall; had ^ Mailer's degree conferred on him by the uni* 
irerfity of Cai^bridge j dudicd at the Inner Temple; and travelled. 
He died, April 19, 1608. See more on this head, WalpoU's 
K^y. Auth. vol. L p. 162, id edit. Spenfer. has a fonnet with hi« 
Fairy Queen add relied to this Jiobleman, from whom, it may not 
tfiiiis to remark, that Charles Sackvilie, Earl of Dorfet, the well- 

* la bis CoUin Clout he likewife fays of him, fpeaking of poetry^. 
** ttimfelf as ikilf\d ia that art as any." 

known 
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known patron of polite literature, was lineally defcended.-^Mi'A 
Upton conjeftures, that the vcrfes figned R.'^". prefixed to tht 
Fairy Queen, were written by Robert Sackville, Efq. eldeft fan 
of our author. 

r 

WILLIAM WArRN.ER. 

BY far the moft valuable parts of this writer ha ve^ been reftored 
to the notice which they fo much deferve by Dr. Percy, Mr. 
Ritfon, and the authotels of the Mufes Library ; many parts of 
great merit arc ftill left, which 1 have availed myfelfof. There 
ss in Warner occafionally k pathetic (implicity that never' fails of 
engaging the heart. His^tklci, though often tedious, and not un- 
frequently indelicate, abound with all the unafifefled incident and 
artlefs eafe of the bed old ballads, without their cant and pueri- 
lity. The paftoral pieces that occur are fuperior to all the eclogues 
in our language, thofe of Collins only excepted. Drayton, his 
contemporary, fpeaks in the following terms of him : 

Then Warner, though his lines were not fo trim'd. 
Nor yet his poem fo cxa^Uy linui'd, 
• And neatly jointed, but the critic may 
Eafily reprove him, yet thus let me fay 
For my old friendt fome pai&ges there be 
In him, which I proteft have taken me 
With almoft wonder, fo fine, fo clear, and new. 
As yet they have been equalled by few. O/Poets and Pot^* 

He appears to have been patronifed by Henry Carey, Lord 
Hunfdoni whom he thus addrefles in his preface : " Having dedi- 
cated a former booke* to him that from your Honor deriveth his 
birth, now alfo prefent the like to your Lordfhip, with fo much 
the Icflc doubt, and fo much the more dutie, by how much the 
more I efleeihe this my latter labour of more valew, and I owe, 
and your Lordfhip expe£teth efpeciall dutie at the hands of your 
fervant.'* Epift. Dedicat. Albion's Eng. Lond. 1602. He is faid 
to have been born in Warwibkihire, and educated at Magdalen 
Hall, Oxon j and is confidered by Meres, in his ** Wit's Trea- 
fury," edit. 1598,* as an improver of the Englifli language. Phil- 
lips calls him, ** yyood honeft writer of moral rules and precepts 
in that old-fafliioned kind of fevcn-footed verfe which yet fome* 
times is in ufe, though in different manner, that is to fay, divided 
into two." He may be reckoned with feveral other writers of the 
fame time (i. e. Elizabeth's reign), who, though inferior to Sid- 
ney, Spenfer, Drayton, and Daniel, yet have been thought by 

* Syrinx, or a feavcnfbld Hiftorie, handled with Varietie of pleafant and 
profitable, both commicall and tragicall; Argument. Lond. 1597. 

. feme 
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|bine not unworthy to be remembered and quoted, namely, Q* 
Caftoign, &€.*» Xheat. Poet, p- 195. 

$ix HENRY WOGTON, 

SORN iiv.1568, at Booghton Place, in Kent, the ieatof hU 
^ccftors, and educated at Winphefter, and New College, Ox? 
ford, where' he continued till two-and-twenty years of age, and 
look his Mailer's degree. From hence he vinted moft parts of 
Europe 1 and, after continuing abroad about eight years, and con« 
ciliatmg the friendfliip of many foreigners of the 6rfl rank and 
conftquence, he returned into Engtai^d, and was received into fa« 
vour by the Earl of EiTex, the celebrated favourite of Queen £li<» 
^abeth, and made one of his fecretaries; but EOfex's popularity 
pedining, Wooton found it expedient not merely to relin^uiih hia 
fervice, but to quit the kingdom ;• which he had no fooner left 
than he heard the news of Etlex's execution, together with that of 
many of his adherents, In forefeeing and eluding; this flortn much 
policy is difcovered. An accident made him King James's embaf* 
fadpr to Venice, to which he was thrice fent, beiides being em- 
ployed in other offices of truft. In return for his fervices,. he was 
inade Provoft of Eton, where he at laft took orders, and died, 
aged 72. As a counier and a politician he probably poflieiled ta« 
)ent8, which the experience he had muft have rendered uieful. Hit 
refidence abroad has diilorted his language, and given it' no fmall 
tin^hire of afife£lation. He appears to have been a man of confi- 
derable thinking and refle£lion, and bis poetical coiiipofitions,^ 
when confidered in their proper light, namely, as the effuiions of 
one who merely fcribbled for his amufementy wilt bc^ found de* 
* JTenriog of praife. 

Sia THOMAS WYAT^ 

OF Allington Caftle in Kent; a man popular in his day, and the> 
temporary favourite of Henry the Eighth $ lie deferves equally of 
poller ity with Surrey for the diligence with which he cultivated 
polite letters. In his verfes he feems to have wanted the judge-* 
pent of his friend Surrey, who, in imitating »*etrarch, refilled the 
contagion of his conceits. ' I will tranfcribe a paflage from ** The 
Mufes' Librarv," in which there feems great good fenfe : '* In hit 
poetical capacity he does not appear to have much imagination $ 
neither are his yerfes fo mufical or well poliflied as Lord Surrey's; 
Thofe of gallantry, in particular, feem to me too artificial for a 
lover, and too negligent for a poet." p. 70.— Wyat's chief merit ia 
in the fatiric vein of his epiilles, which have much of the familiar 
elegance of Horace. This ftyle of writing, however eafy it may 
f ppear to fuperficis^l obfcrvers, requires the moft exteaiive know* 

Vol. I. € ledge 
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ledge of mankind, and the grcateft addrefs to manage dexteroufly^ 
and which no one Teems to have caught with greater fuccefs thaa 
Mr. Cowper, in his "Table Talk," *• Prbgrefs of Error, Truth," 
&c. &c. Sec vol. I. of his Poems. Wc have to lament that thefc 
pieces arc written in rhyme.— Wyat died fuddenly in 1541. Hifc. 
eharafter has received every poffible iiluftration from Mr. Warton. 
Hift. Eng. Poet. vol. III. fe6l. 20. After whofc difcriminating 
pencil, every touch from my hand muft fervc rather to injure than 
improve the likenefs. See likewife Mifcell. Antiq. N« II. by Mr« 
Walpole. 

Drayton, in his Verfes to Matter George Sandys, Treafurer for 
the Eoglilh Colony in Virginia, mentions the name of a Wyat, 
who probably might be a defcendant of our poet's* Sandys was 
prciated to the Wyat family. 

« Of noble Wyat*s health, and let me hear " 
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THE DEN OF THE VICES. 



TH E R E in her denn lay pompous Luxury^ 
Stretch'd out at length ; no vice could boaft fuch high 
And generall vi6tories as fhc had wonne, 
Of which proud trophees there at large were fhowneb 
Befides faiall ftates and kingdomes ruined, 
Thofe mighty Monarchies, that had orefprcad 
The fpatious earth, and ftretch'd their conquering armci 
From Pole to Pole, by her enfnaring charms 
Were quite confum'd, there lay imperiall Rome, 
That vanquifli'd all the world, by her orecome. 
fettered was th' old AlTyrian Lion there. 
The Grsecian Leopard, and the Periian JBear, 
With others numberlefle lamenting by, ^ ' 

Examples of the power of Luxury. 
Next with eredked lookes Ambition ftood, . 
Whofe trophees all were pourtray*d forth in blood. 
Under his feet Law and Religion 
He trampled downe ; fack'd cities there were (howne, 
Rivers and fields with (laughter overfpread, 
And flainM with blood which his wild fons had flicd. 
There Ninus image ftood, who firft of all 
By lawlefs armes and flaugbter did enthrall 

B The 
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The quiet nations, tbat liv*d free 'till then, 

And Srft tooke pride to triumph over mcn» 

There was Se/oftres figured ; there the fonnc 

Of Philip lay, whofe dire ambition 

Not all the fpatious earth could fatisfy. * 

Swift as the lightning did his conquefts fly 

From Greece to fartheft Fafterne lands, and like 

Some dire contagion, through the world did ftrikc 

Death and deflrudtion ; purple were the floods 

Of every region with their natives bloods. 

Next him that Roman lay, wHo firfl of all 

Captiv'd his countrey ; there were figur'd all 

His warres and mifchiefes, and whatever woes 

Through all the world by dire ambition rolb. 

Kfext to that Fiend lay pale Revenge ; with gore * 

His ghaflly vifage was all fpriiikled ore. \ 

The hate he bore to others, had quite reft 

Him of all love unto himfelfe, and left 

No place for pature, ore his den were fhownc 

Such tragedies and fad deilruc^ion, > 

As vvnould diflblve true hunfane hearts to heare, 

And from the Furies felves inforce a teare. 

Thofe bloody (laughters there to view were brought^ 

Which Jacobus crueU fonnes in Shechem wrought^ 

When all the males but newly circumcis'd , 

To their rcvengfull rage were facrific'd* 

There the (laine youth of Alexandria ly 

By Cdracalias vengefull butchery, 

The captiv'd fate of Spaine was there difplay'd. 

Which wrathfuU Julian in revenge betray'd 

To Pagan Moores, and ruin'd fo his owne 

Sad houfe, his country and religion. 

Not all thefe facred bonds with him prevaile, 

When he beholds his raviQi d daughter waile. 

Wring her white hands, and that faire bofome ftrike 

That too much pleas'd the luftfiiU Rhodericke* 

The next Sedition lay, not like the reft 

Was he attir'd, nor in his lookes expreft 

Hatred 
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tliitred to heaven and vertues lawes ; but he 

Pretends religion, law or liberty^ 

Seeming t* adore vthat he did moft oerthro^^ 

And would pcrfuade vertue to be a fo« 

To peace and lawful! power, above his den 

For boalling trophees hung fuch robes, as when 

Old Sparta flood, her Ephori did weare, 

And Romes bold Tribunes. Stories carved there 

Of his atchievements numberlelTe were feene, 

Such as the Gracchi* s factious ftirres had beene. 

In ancient Rome, and fuch as were the crimes^ 

That oft wrack 'd Greece in her mod potent time$ 

Such as learned Athens, and bold Sparta knew. 

And from their ableft fouldiers oft did rue. * 

Next to that Vice lay foule Impiety 

At large difplay'd, the curfed enemy \ 

Of naturts beft and holyeft lawes ; through all 

Her loathfome denne unthanktul vipers crawle. 

Above thofe ftories were difplay'd, which Ihow 

How much the Monarchy of Hell did owe 

For peoples wracke to that abhorred vice* 

There were M^tna^s balefull tragedies, ^ 

And all the woes that fatall Thebes had wrougM, 

There falfe Medta^ vvhen away (lie brought 

Her owne betrayed countries fpoiles, before 

Her weeping father Oeta piecemeale tore 

Her brother's limbes, and ftrew'd them ore the field* 

There with the fame impiety fhe kill'd 

Her owne two lonnes, and through the aire apace 

By draggons drawne, fhe fled from Jofon^s facer. 

There flrong Alcathoe king Nifus towne 

By Scyllaes impious treafon w\s orethrowne. 

And fack'd with fire and fword \ the wretched maide 

Had from her lofty founding tower furvey'd 

King Minos hoaft, and doating on her faire 

Foes face, cut off her fathers purple haire. 

Hen. n* B* i. V. 466. 
by T. Mat, 

B * ORPHBUg 
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ORPHEUS AND EURYDICE. 



'Tp HU S Orpheus wanne his loft Eurydice, 
•^ Whom fomq deaf fnake, that could no muiick heare. 
Or ibme blinde neut, that could no beautie fee. 
Thinking to kifle, kill'd with his forked fpear : 

He, when his plaints on earth were vainly ipor^f 

Down to Avernus river boldly went, 
And charm'd the meager ghofts with mournfull blandiflunent. 

There what his mother, fair Calliope, 

From Phoebus harp and Miifes fpring had brought him. 

What fharpeft grief for his Eurydice, 

And love redoubling grief had newly taught him, 
He lavifbt out, and with his potent fpell 
Bent all the rigorous powers of ftubborn hell ; 

He firft brought Pitie down with rigid gholls to dwell. 

Th* amazed Shades (fame flocking round about. 
Nor car'd they now to pafs the Stygian ford: 
All hell came running there, (an hideous rout) 
And dropt a filent tear for every word : 

The aged Ferrieman fhov*d out his boat ; 

But that without his help did thither float ; 
And having ta'ne him in, came dancing on the moat. 

The hungry Tantal might have fill'd him now, 
Arid with large draughts fwill'd in the flranding pool : 
The fruit hung liftning on the wondring bough, 
Forgetting hells command ; but he (ah fool !) 

Forgot his Harved tafte, his eareS to till. 

Ixion*s turning wheel unmovM flood ft ill ; 
But he was rapt as much^ith powerfull muflcks ikill* 
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TirM Sifyphus fat on his refting ftonc, 

And hop'd at length his labour done for ever: 

The vulture feeding on his pleafing mone. 

Glutted with mufick, fcorn'd grown Tityus liver : , 

The Furies flung their fnakie whips away. 

And molt in tears at his enchanting lay. 
No flirieches now were heard ; all hell kept holy-day. 

That treble dog^ whofe voice ne*re quiet, fears 
All that in endlefle nights fad kingdome dwell. 
Stood pricking up his thrice two lill'ning eares, 
,With greedy joy drinking the facred fpell ; 

And foftly whining, piti'd much his wrongs; 

And now fir ft filent at thofe dainty fongs, 
Oft wiftit himfelf more ears, and fewer mouths and tongues. 

At length returned with his Eurydice, 
But with this law, not to return his eyes. 
Till he was paft the laws of Tartaric ; 
(Alas I who gives love laws in mifiries ? 

Love is love's law ; love but to love is ti'd) 
Now when the dawns of neighbour day he fpi'd, 
Ah wretch ! Eurydice he faw, and loft, and di*d. 

Purple Ifland, Cant. 5. Stan. 61. 67. 
by P. Flstch£&. 
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tHE BOWER OF BLISS, 



At the return of Spring, the Nightingale and Cuckow, dif« 
puting fnt the precedence in iingint^, agree to refer tho 
matrtT ro the decilion of rhe Nymphs who inhabit th? 
Bower of ; lifs ; t'ley ate rdinjs;ly iet out, and on their ar-* 
rival we meet with the tollowing defcriptioa of the place, 

WI T H Philomel hr tooke the ready way, v 

VV ich ^i he «»ower of Bliiie diredtly lay; 
Where in \{v. ^ ^y they both amazed flood 
To fer the . Ical.'i ce of that pleafant wood. 
There many bhfleful boA/ers they did behold; 
Whole dwellers neiL:er vext with heate nor cold 
Did there cnjo) ail things, that might delight 
The curious eie of anv living wit;ht : 
For plenrip there io lovilli in her gift 
Furniihc each place in fcorne 9f niggard thrift ; 
There many Nymphes of luore then heavenly hew 
IJad their abode although, alas ! but few 
Amongft them all did come of heavenly kind, 
So hard it is to gaine the gifts of mind : 
Yet (lately portance, unto them was given 
And in proj*ort:on like the ftates of heaven 
They bare themfelves : yet want both will and power 
From Love's aflault to fliield fair beauties bower. 
And more to beautifie the goodlie frames, 
Which God and Nature gave thcfe goodly dames, 
Gentrie their cradles at their birth did rock 
And drew their linage from an ancient (lock : 
But what, alas ! availes the vading flower 
Of beauties bud in thofe, that have no power 
To ^uide the lead part of the weaker.fence 
And Icarne the lelFoa of ppre continence ? 

3 Or 
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Of what isf birth to thofc, that fo they winnc 

The feeming fweetnds of alluring fiiine ? 

Baflard their birth, and all their fiock deprave 

To gaine the thing which appetite doth crave : 

Beautie in fach, though much, is but difgrace. 

And high-bom birth, though kingly, is but bafe. 

For faire is foule, where vertue is unknownc. 

And birth is bafe, where gifts of grace are none. 

From hence Dan Cuckow with faire Philomel 

(Acquainted with each paflage very well) 

Forward proceeded in this pleafant wood 

Untill they came unto that place where ftood 

The Bower of Blifs it felfe, fo fairly deckt, 

That never eye beheld fo feire afpe£t : 

In th' outer portch fate many a (lick-hear'd fquier 

Of pleafing femblance, full of loofc defire. 

Of feature fit to feafl a ladies eie ; 

But manlie exercife unfit to trie : 

Their cunning did confifl in Heights of love 

With which from loyaltie they oft did move 

Indies fraile hearts : for unto many a one 

They vow'd themfelves, though faithful unto none. 

Unto the fecrets of the unchaiie fheet 

They fworne were, an oath for fuch unmeet ; 

For which their fervice oftentimes they fed 

On ranfackt fweetnes of the nuptiall bed, 

Mongft thefe there was a iquier of greatefl plaee 

And chlefeft held in that great ladies grace. 

Which dwelt in this feme bower: for many a night 

With her he ftole a fnatch of Love's delight. 

Yet he was falfe, diHoyall to his dame : 

For in his common talke devoid of fhame 

He of his ladies favour was too francke. 

For which I can that Lover little thankc: 

He w^s the ufher to this daintie dame ^ 

And Vanitie men gave him unto name. , 

The innef portch feem'd entrance to inticc, 

It j[aihion*d was with Aich quaint rare device. 

B 4 . Tht 
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The top with cannopie of greene was fpred 

Thicken'd with leaves of th* Ivies wantonhed. 

About the which the eglantine did twine 

His prickling armes the branches, to combinet 

Bearing fwcete flowers of more then fragrant odonr» 

Which ftellified the roofe with painted colour ; 

On either fide the vine did broad dilate * 

His fwoollen veines with wreachings intricate, 

Whofe bunches to the ground did leemc t' incUne, ' 

As freely offring of their lufcious wine : 

Through this fame portch went many a worthy wight 

Unto the Bower of Biifs, both day and night. 

Who at their entrance frefh and flufti as May 

Did bear themfelves adorn'd in rich aray : 

But few return'd without the common curfc 

Of Urange difeafe of emptineffe of purfe. 

Who difcontented with their fad mifhap 

Walkt to and fro, fodorne in deepe difdainc 

With willow braunch, for prife of all their paine. 

From this fame portch a walk dire6tly lay, ^ ^ 

Which to the Bower itfelfe did leade the way 

With fruit trees thicke befet on either fide, 

Whofe goodly fruit themfelves did feepe to hide 

Beneath the leaves, as lui'king from the eies 

Of flrangers greedie view, fearing furprife, 

Whofe arched bowes and leavie twigs together 

With true loveknots intangled each in other, 

Seem*d painted walles, gn which when Zephireblew 

They fpread themfelves, difclofmg unto view 

The bloflbmes, buds, the birds and painted flies. 

That in their leaves lay hid from flrangers eies ; 

This walke of people never emptie was ; ' 

For to the Bower of Blifs one could notpafle : 

But that the way did fvvarme with jetting jacks^ 

Who bare upon their French difeafed backes, 

Whole manners, caftles, towncs and LordQiips folde 

Cut out in clippings and in Ilircds of gold ; 

Their 
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Their chambering fortitude they did defcrie 

By their foft maiden voice and flickering eie, 

Their womans manhood by their cloaths perfam'd. 

Coy lookes, curl'd lockes, and thin beards half confum'd, 

Whofe nice, effeminate and bafe behaviour 

Was counted comely, neate and cleanly gefture; 

Pafling forth, one loe there they did behold 

High lifted up with loftie roofe of gold 

The Bower of Blifle, in which there did abide 

The Ladies felfe, that fliould their caufe decide, 

On which the heavens ftill in a fledfaft ftate 

Lookt alway blithe, diverting froward fate, 

Not fuffering ycie froft, or fcorching funne 

To vex th' inhabitants, that there 'did wopne : 

For there eternair fpring doth ever dwell, 

Ne they of other feafon ought can tell, 

They labour not with hands of induftrie , 

To furrow up the ekrthcs fertilitie. 

Bubbles of fweate decline not from their brow, ^ 

Ne ftooping labour makes their backes to bow: 

Yet plentie of all fruits upon theic ground 

Seedlefle and artleffe every where is found : 

Unto this Bower Dan Cuckow and his mate 

Approaching nigh, loe flanding at the gate, 

Which framed was of pureft ivorie. 

All painted ore with many a hiftorie, 

So fwectly wrought, that arte in them did feeme 

To mocke at nature as of no efteeme, 

Eftfoones they heard a pleating harmonic 

Of mulikes moft melodioiis minltraKie, 

Where fweet voic'd birds, foft winds and water's fell. 

With voice and violl made agreement all. 

The birds unto the voice did Iweetly fing. 

The* voice did fpeake unto the violls firing, 

That to the wind did found now high, now low, 

The wind to water's fall did gently bl6w. 

The Cuckow. Lond. 1607. 4to. p. 6—1 1. 
by K. NiccoLS. 
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The cave of DESPAIR. 



Tj* R E long they came necre to a balcfull Bowrc, 

••-^ Much like the mouth of that infernal cave. 

That gaping flood all comers to devoure, 

Darke, dolefull, dreary, like a greedy grave, 

That ftill for carrion carkaffes doth crave. 

The ground no herbs, but venomous did beare. 
Nor ragged trees did leave, but every whear 

Dead bones, and ikulls wear cafl, and bodies hanged wear* 

Upon the roofe the bird of forrowe fat 
Elonging joyful day with her fad note, 
And thiough the (hady aire, the fluttring bat 
Did wave hey leather fayles, and blindely flote, 
While with her wings the fatall Ikrecch owle fmote 
Th* unbleffed hou(e, thear, on a craggy flone, 
Celeno hung, and made his direful! mone. 
And all about the murdered ghofls did (hre^k, and grone. 

Like clowdie moonftiine, in fome ihadowie grove, , 
Such was* the light in which Defpaire did dwell. 
But he himfeU with night for darknefs ftrove. 
His blacke uncombed locks diQievell'd fell 
About his face, through which, as brands of hell. 
Sunk in hi3 Ikull, his flaring eyes did glowe, 
That made him deadly looke, their glimpfe did fliowe 
Like Cockatrices eyes, that fparks of poyfon throwe. 



His 
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His clo^ths wear ragged clouts, with thomes pin'd fafi| 

And as he muling l.iy to ftonie fright 

A thoufand wilde ^ himera's would him caft : 

As when a fearcfull dreamt, in mid'ft of night. 

Skips to the braine, and phanfies to the fight 

• Some winged furle, ftraight the hafty foet, 

Eger to flie, cannot plucke up his root, 
Tfie voyce dies in the tongue, and mouth gapes without boot* 

JJow he woulc^ dreame that he from heaven fell. 

And then would fnatch the ayre, afraid to fall ; 

And now he thought he linking was to hell, 

And then \tould grafp the eaith, and now his ftall 

Him feemed hell, and then he out would crawle, / 

And ever as he crept, would fquint afide. 

Left hiiP) perhaps, fome Furie had efpide, 
And then, alas, he (hould in chaines for ever bide. 

Therefore he foftly (hrunke, and ftole away, 
fit ever durft to drawe his breath for feare, 
Till to the doore he came, and thear he lay 
panting for breath, as though he dying were, 
And ftilihe thought, he felt their craples tearc 
Him by the heels back to his ougly denne, 
Out faine he would have leapt abroad, but then 
Tsfee beav'ns as hell, he fear'd, that punifli't guilty men. 

Chrift's Viaorie, 

by G. Fletchex. Cambridge Edit. i6ic« 

Cant, 2. *3— 28» 
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DEGENERACY of the TIMES. 



X^JTHER E Plym and Thamar with imbraces meet, 
^^ Thetis weighs ancor now, and all her fleet ; 
Leaving that fpacious found *, within whofe armes 
I have thofe veiTeU feene, whofe hote alarmcs * 
Have made Iberia tremble, and her towrei 
Proflrate themfelves before our iron ftiowres. ' 
While their proud builders hearts have been inclynde 
To ihake (as our brave enfignes) with the wynde. 
For as an Eyerie from their feeges wood. 
Led o*re the playnes and taught to get their foode 
By feeing how their breeder takes his prey 
Now from an orchard doe they fcare the Jey, 
Then ore the corne-fields as they fwiftly flye. 
Where many thoufand hurtfull fparrows lye 
Beating the ripe graine from the bearded care, 
At their approach, all overgone with feare 
Seeke for their fafety ; fome into the dyke, 
Some in the hedges drop, and others like 
The thicke-grown come ; - as for their hiding beft, 
And under turfes or grafle naoft of the reft, 
•That of a flight which corer'd all the graine. 
Not one appeares, but all or hid or llaine : 
So by Heroes were we led of yore, 
And by our drummes that thundred on each fhorc. 
Stroke with amazement, countries farre and neere j 
Whim their bhabitants like heards of deere, 

♦ Plymouth. , 
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By kingly Lyons chas'd, fled from our armes. 
if any did oppofe, inftru6led fwarmes 
Of men immayl'd ; Fate drew them on to be 
A greater fame to our got viftory. 
But now onr Leaders want, thofe veiTeU lye 
Rotting, like houfes through ill hufbandry. 
And on their mafls, where oft the (hiprboy flood, 
Or (liver trumpets charm 'd the brackifh flood, 
vSome wearycd crow is fet ; and daily feene 
Their fides, inflcad of pitch, calk'd ore with grcencj 
111 hap, (alas !) have you that once wereknowne 
By reaping what was by Iberia fowne 
By bringing yealow (heaves from out their plaine, 
Making our barnes the flore-houfe for their gtaitie: 
When now as if we wanted land to till, 
WhercwitlLwe might our ufelefTe fouldiers fill : 
Upon the hatches where half-pikes were botne 
*In every chinke rife flems ©f bearded come : 
Mocking our idle times that fo have wrought us, ' 
Or putting us in minde what opce they brought ua. 
Bear with me, Shepheards, if I doe digrefTe, 
And fpeake of What ourfelvcs doe not profelft : 
Can I behold a man that iti the field, • 

Or at a breach hath taken on his fhield 
More darts than ever Romauef ; that hath fpetit 
Many a cold December, in no tent 
' But fuch as earth and heaven make ; that hath beent 
Bxcept in iron plates not long time feene j 
Upon whofe body may be plainly told 
More wounds than his lanke purfe doth almes-deeds liold s 
O can 1 lee this man, adventring all. 
Be pnely graced with fome poorc hofpitall, 
Or may be worfe, intreating at his doorc 
For fome reliefe whom he fecur'd before. 



* M. Scev. 
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And yet not (hew my gricfc ? firft may I Icarne 

To Ice and yet forget how to difcerne ; 

My hands negledful be at any need 

Or to defend my body or to feed. 

Ere I refpedt thofe times that rather give him 

Hundreds to punifh^ then one to relieve him. 

Britannik's Paftorals. B, 2, Spng 4, 
by W. Browne, Thomp^ Ed. 



The poet conducted by SORROW 
To THE INFERNAL REGIONS. 



^ U T loe, whfle thus amid the defert darkc, 
^^ Wa paflcd on with fteps and pace unmeete, 
A rumbling rore confuPd with howlc and barke 
Of dogs, fliooke all the ground under our feete, 
And.ftrooke the din within our earcs fo deepe» 

As halfe diftraught unto the ground I fell, 

Befought returne, and not to vifit heli. 

But (he forthwith uplifting mec apace 
RemovM my dread, and with a ftcdfaft mindc, 
Bad me come on, forlicre was now the place. 
The place where we our travailes end (hould finde* 
Wherewith I rofe, and ta the place affingde 

Aftond I ftaUct, when ftraight we approached neere 
^ The drcadfull place, that you will dread to hearc. 

Aa 
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An hideoiis hole all vade, withouten (hape. 
Of cndleffe depth, orewhelm-d with ragged (loQC, 
With ougly mouth, and griefly lawes doth gape, ' 
And to our fight confounds itfelfe in one. 
Heere entred wc, and yeeding forth, anone 
A dreadfull lothly lake we might difcerne 
As blacke as pitch, that eloped is Averae. 

A deadly gulfe where nought but rubbifh growes, 
With foule black fwelth in thickned lumps that lief. 
Which up in th' aire fuch llinking vapours throwe« 
That over there, may flie no fowle but dies, 
Choakt with the noyfome favours that arife. 

Hither we come, whence forth we ftill did pace. 
In dreadfull feare amid the dreadfull place. 

And firft within the porch and jawes of hell 

Sate Deepe Remorfe of confcience, all befprent • 

With teares: and to herfelfe oft would (he tell 

Her wretchednefle, and curfing never ftent .,. 

To fob and figh ; but ever thus lament. 

With thoughtfull care, as flie that all in vaine 

W ould weare and wafle continually in paine* " 

Her eyes unftedfaft rolling here and there, 

Whurrd on each place, as place that vengeance brought. 

So was her mind continually in feare, 

Toffed and tormented with tedious thpught' 

Of thofe detefted crimes which (he had wrought : 

With dreadfull cheere, and lookes throwne to the Mc^ 
Wifliing for death, and yet fhe could not die. 

Next faw we Dread, all trembling how he ihbolcet 
With foote uncertaine profered here and there, 
Benum'd of fpeech, and with a glialHy looke 
Searcht every place all pale and dead for feare. 
His cap borne up with flaring of his heare, 

Soyn'd and amaz'd at his owne fliade for dreed, 
JVnd fearing greater dangers then was need. 

, An<^ 
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And next within the entrie of thi& lake 
Sate fell Revenge gnaihing her teeth for ire, 
Deviiing meanes how flie nriay vengeance take. 
Never in reft till (he have her defire : 
But frets within fo far forth with the fire 

Of wreakmg flames, that now determines (lie 
To die by death, or veng'd by death to be. 

When fell Revenge with bloudie foule pretence ' 
Had ftiew'd herfelf as next in order fet, 
With trembling limbs we ibftly parted thence, 
Till in our eyes an other fight we met : 
When from my heart a figh forthwith I fet, 
Ruing alas nporf the wofull plight 
Of Miferie, that next appeared in fight. 

His face was Icane, and fome*deale pin'd away, 
And eke his hands confumed to the bone, ' 
" But what his bodie was I cannot fay, 
For on his carkas rayment had he none, 
Save clouts and patches pieced one by one, 

With flaflfe in hand, and fcrip on fhoulder caft. 
His chiefe defence againft the winter's blaft. 

His food for moft, was wilde fruits of the tree, 
Unlefle fometime fome crums fell to his fhare. 
Which in his wallet long God wot kept he, 
As one the which full daintily would faire. 
. His drinke the running flreame : his cup the bare 

, Of his palrae clofde, his bed the hard colde ground, 
To this jpoore life was Miferie ybound. 

Whofe wretched flate when we had well beheld, , 

With tender ruth on him and on his feeres, 

In thoughful cares, forth then our pace we held: 

And by and by, an other fhape appeeres 

Of greedie Care, flill brulhing up the breers, 

His knuckles knob'd, his flefh deepe dented in, 
With tawed hands, and hard ytanned fkiij.' 
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The morrow gray ho fdoncr hath begun 
To fpread his light even peeping in our eyes, 
When he is up and to his workc ynin. 
But let the nights blapke mtOie mantles rife, 
And with foul darke never fo much difguife 

The faire bright day/ yet ceafeth he no whilei 

But hath hi« candles to prolong his toile* 

By him lay heavie Sleepe coiln of Death 
Flat on the ground, and ilill as any done, 
A very corps, fave yeelding forth a breath* 
Small keepe tooke he whom Fortune frowned on, 
Or whom fhe lifted up into the throne 

Of high renowne, but as a living death, 

So dead alive, of life he drew the breath. 

The bodies reft, the quiet of the hart, 
The traviles eafe, the ftill nights ieere was be* 
And of our life in earth the better part, 
Rever of fight, and yet in whom we fee 
Things oft that tide, and oft that never bee. 

Without refpe6t efteeming equally 

King Crafus pompe, and Irus povertic. 

And next in order fad Old Age we found. 
His beard all hoare, his eyes hollow and blind, 
With drouping cheere ftill poring on the ground. 
As on the place where nature him afHgnM 
To reft, when that the fifters had untwined 

His vitall thred, and ended with their knife 

The fleeting courfeof faft declining life. 

There heard we him with broke and hollow plaint 
Rew with himfelfe his -end approching faft. 
And all for nought his wretched mind torment. 
With fwecte remembrance of his pleafures paft. 
And frefti delites of luftie youth forewaft. * 

Recounting which, how would he fob and flireck ? 

And to be yong againe of Jove befeekc. 

Vol. i. C But, 
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But, and the crudl fktea fo fixed be. 
That time forepafl cannot returne agsune. 
This one requcft of Jove yet prs^ed he : 
That in fuch withred plight, and wretched paiae. 
At Eld, (accompanied with lothfocqe traioe) 

Had brought on him, all were it woe and griefe^ 

He might a while yet linger forth his life. 

And not fo foone defceod into the ]»t ^ 

Where Death* when he the mortal! corps hath flaine. 

With wretbhleiTe hand in grave doth cover it. 

Thereafter never to enjoy agatne 

The gladfome lights but in the ground ylaine. 

In depth of darkneiTe wafie and weare to nbught. 
As he had nere into the world been brought. 

But who had feene him, fobbing how he flood 
Unto himfelfe, and how he would bemone 
His youth.forepafi:, as though it wrought him gDod , 
To talke of youth, all were his youth foregone^ 
He would have mufde and marvaU'd much whereon 
This wretched Age ihoulci life defire fo faine, 
And knowes ful wel life doth but length his paitie* 

Crookebackt he was, toothfhaken, and blere-eyde. 

Went on three fectc, and fometime crept on foure^ 

With old lame bones, that ratled by his fide. 

His fcalpe all pilM, and he with eld forlore : 

His withred fifl ftill knocking at Death's dQre» 

Fumbling and driyeling as he drawes his breath. 
For briefe, the Ihapc, and njefleoger of Death* 

And fail by him pale Maladie was plafle. 

Sore ficke in bed, her colour all foregone. 

Bereft of ftomacke, favour, and ^f taftc, 

Ne could fhe brooke no meate but broths alone* 

Her breath corrupt, her keepers every one 

Abhorring her, her iickneffe paft recure, ^ 
Detefting phyficke, and all pbyfickes cure. 

BuC 
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But oh the dolefull' figl^t that then we fise. 
We tumM our looke, aacl oa the other fide 
A griefly fliape of FamiaQ mought we fee. 
With greedie lookes, and gaping xnouth thi^t cried^ 
And roar'd for meate at ibe ihoukl there have died. 
Her bodie thin, and bare aa any bone. 
Whereto was left nought but the cafe alone» 

And that, alas, was gnawne on every where^ 
All full of holes, that Ine moUght refraihe 
From teai'cs, to fee how (he her'annes could teare. 
And with her teeth gnaih on the bones in vaine : 
When all for npught flie faine would fo fuftaine 

Her ilarven corps, that rather feem'd a (hade. 

Then any fubflance of a creature made. 

Great was her force whom fionewali could not ftay. 
Her tearing nailes (hatching at all ihe faw : 
With gaping jaw.es, that by no meanes ymay 
Be fatisfi'd from hunger of her mawe, 
But eates herfelfie as ihe that hath no taw s 
Gnawing, alas ! her carcafe all in vaine, 
. Where you may count each finew» bone, and vtine* 

On. her while we thus firmely fixtour eyeS| 
That bled for ruth of fuch a driery fight, 
Loe fuddenly flie fiirinkt in fo huge yife. 
As made hell gates to fliiver with the mightf 
Wherewith a dart we faw how it did light 

Right on her brefti and therewichall pale Deatll 

Enthrilling it to reave her of her breath. 

And by and by a dumbe dead corps we faw, ^ 

Heavie and cold, the ihape of death aright, 

That dants aU earthly creatures to his law : - 

Againfi whofe force in value it is to fight«^ 

Ne Peeres, nePrbces, nor no mortall wight, 

Ne Towne, ne Realm^ s, Citie^, ne ftrongeft Towei^ 
But ailperforce mufi yeeld unto his power. 

Q 2 . His 
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His dart anon out of the corps he tookCf 

And in his hand (a dreadfull fight to kp) 

With great triumph cftfodnes the fame he ihooke, 

That moft of all my feares affrayed mee. ^ 

His bodie dight with nought but bones perdie. 

The naked fliape of man there iaw I plainc, ' 
All fave the flefh, the finow, and the vainc. 

Laftly ftood Wjirrc in glittering armes yclad, 
With vifage grim, fteme looks, and blackely hewed. 
In his right hand a naked fword he had. 
That to the hilts was all with blood embrucd : 
And in his left (that Kipg and Kingdomes rued) 
Famine and fire he held, and there withall 
He raced townes, and threw downe towers and all. 

Cities he fackt, and Realms that whilome flowred 
In honor, glorie, and rule above the beft 
He overwhelmed, and all their fame devoured, 
Confum'd, dcflroy'd, wafted and never ceaft, 
Till he their wealth, their name and all-oppreft. 

His face forehew'd with wounds, and by his fide 
There hung his targ, with gaihes deepe and wide. 

In itiidft of whichi depainted there we found 

Deadly Debate, all full of Inakie heare, 

That with a bloodie fillet was ybound, 

Cut breathing nought but difcord every where. 

And round about were portrai'd herre and there 
The h\|gic hofts, Darius and his power, 
His Kings, Princes, his Peeres, and all his flower; 

Whom great Macedo vanquiiht there m fight, 
With deepe fiaughter, defpoiling all his pnde, 
Fierft^through bis Realmes, and danted all his might. 
Duke Hannibal beheld I there betide. 
In Canna's field. \\Stor how he did ride, 

And wofull Komans tl^at in vaine withftood, 
And Conful Faulus covered all lu blood. 
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Yet faw I more, the fight at Trafimcnc, 
And Treberie field, and eke when Hannibal ^ 
And worthic Scipio, lad in armes were feiic 
Before Carthago gate, to trie for all 
The world's empire, to whom it (hould befall. 

There faw I Pompey, and Caefar clad in atmei , 
Their hofls allied and all their civill harmed. 

With conquerers hands forbath*d in their owne bloody 
And Cxfar weeping over Pompey's head. 
Yet faw I Scilia and Marius where they flood, 
Their great crueltie, and the deepe bloodfliead 
Of friends : Cyrus I faw and his hofl dead, 

And bow the Queene with great defpite hath flong 

His head in blood of them (he overcome. 

Xers^es the Perfian King yet faw I there. 

With his hugehoft that dranke the rivers drie, 

,Difmounted hilles, and made the vales uprere, 

His hod and all yet faw I ilaine perdie. 

Thebes I faw all rac'd how it did lie 

In heapes of flones, and Tyrus put to fpoile. 
With walles and towers flat evened with the foilei 

But Troy alas (methought) above them all. 
It made mine eyes in very teares confume : 
When I beheld the wofull werd befall. 
That by the wrathfull virill of God was come: 
And Jove's unmoved fentence and foredoome ^ 

Qn Priam King, and on his towne fo bent, 

I cQuld not lin, out I mufl there lament. 

And that the more, fit^ deft'ny was fo flerne 
As force perforce, there might no force availc, 
But (he mufk fall : and by her fall we learne. 
That cities^ towers, wealth, world, and all (liall quailcc 
No manhood, might, nor nothing ihought prevaile. 
All were there preft full many a Prince and Pecrc, 
And many a Knight that fold his death fulldecrc, 

C 3 Not 
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Not worthie Hc6tor worthicft of them all. 
Her hope, her j(y)r, his force is now for nought : 
O Troy^ Troy, there is no boote but bale, 
The hugie horfc within thy walles is brought : 
Thy turrets fall, thy Knights that whilome fought 
In ai'mes amid the field, are flaiiie in bed. 
Thy gods defil'd, and all thy honor dead. 

The flames upilfing, cruelly they creepe 
From wall to roofe, till all to cinders waft, 
Some fire the the houfes where the wretches (kepe. 
Some rufh in heere, fome run in there as faft. 
In every where, orfword or fire they taft, 

The wals are tprne, the towers whurlM to the grotmdf 
There is homifchiefc but may there be found. 

'CafTandra yet there faw I liow they haled 
From Pallis houfe, with fpcrclcd treflTe undone. 
Her wrifls faft bound, and with Greekcs rout eppaled ; 
And Priam eke in vaine how he did runne 
To armcs, whom Pyrrhus with defpite hath done 
To crpel death, and bathed him in the baine 
Of his fonnes blood before the altar flaine. 

But how can J defpribe the doleful! fight, 

That in the (hield fo lively fairedid ihine ? 

Sith in this world I thinke was never wight 

pould have fct forth the halfe, not halfe fo fine. 

I can no more but tell how there is feene 

Faire Ilium fall in burning red gledes down. 
And from the foile great^Tro}'»Neptunus towne, 

Here from, when fcarce I could mine eyes withdraw 

That fil'd with tcares as doth the fjpringing well, 

We paflcd on fo far forth till we law 

Rude Acheron, a lothfome lake to tell. 

That boyles and bubs up fwelth as blacke as hell^ ' • 
Where grieflie Charon at their fixed tide 
gti|l fiprri^s ghqfts upto the fartl^q- fi^l?, 
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The aged God no fo^ner Sorrow Qned, 
But haftiog ilraight Hiito the baiioke apteey 
With hollow call unto the rtmt he cried^ 
To (waive apart, and give the Goddeifle place. 
Straight it was done^ when to ^ flioane we pace. 

Where hand in hand at wee then Jinked faft^ 

Within the boate weearetoge^erplafie. 

And forth we landi full fraughted to the brinke. 
When with th' unwonted w^aight, the mfty keeh 
Began to cracke as if the fameihould finke. 
We hoifc up iiiaft and fadle, that in a while 
We fet the (hoare, where fcarfely we had whife 
For to arrive, but that we heard anone 
A three found bailee Confounded all in one. 

We had not long forth pa ft, but that we faw 

Blacke Cerberus the hideous hound of hell, 

With briftlcs rear'd, and with a three-mouth'd jawy 

Foredinning th' aire with his horrible yell. 

Out of the deepe darke cave where he did dwell. 
The GoddeiTe ftraight he knew, and by and bj 
He peaft and couched, while that we pafl by • 

Thence come we to the horrour and the hell. 
The large greate Kingdomes, and the dreadAil raigne 
Of Pluto in his throne where he did ^well, 
The wide wade places,<and the hugie plaine : 
The wailings, fhrikes, and fundiy lorts of paine s 

The ftghs, the fobs, the deepe and deadly groane^ 
Earth, aire, and all, refounding plaint and mosint* 

Thence did we palTe the three-fold emperie 
To th* utmofl bounds, where Radamanthus raignes. 
Where proud folke waile there wocftill mifericr 
Where dreadfuU din of thoufand dragging chaineSf 
And balefull fhriekes of ghofts in deadly paines 
Tortur'd eternally are heard moft brim. 
Through iilent ihadcs of night fo darke and dimt 

C 4 yroiR 
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From hence upon our -way we forward pafle. 
And through the groves and uncoth paths we goe^ 
Which leade unto the Cyclops walles of brafle : 
And where that uiainerbroad Hood for aye doth floe » 
Which parts the gladfoipe fields from place of woe» 

Whence none fhall ever j^afle t' £lizium plaine, 

Or from Elizium ever turne againe. 

With Sorrow for my guide» as there I flood, 

A troope qf men the moft in armes bedight, 

In tumult cluflerd 'bout both tid^s the flood ; 

*Moogft whom, who were ordain'd t* eternail night. 

Or who to bliflefull peace and fweet delight 
I wot not welly it feem'd that they were all 
Such a9 by death's untimely firoke did fall. 

Some headlefl!e were, fome body, face and hands. 
With fhamefuU wounds defpoil'd in every part : 
Some flrangled, fome that dide in captive bandsy 
Some fmothredy drown'd, fome (Iricken through the hart 
With fatall fleele, all drownM in deadly finart : 

Ofhaflned death, withihrikes, fobs, flghs and teares. 
Did tell the woes of their forepaflied yeares. 

We ftaid us ftraight, and with a rufiiU feare, 
Beheld this heavie iig^ht, while from mine eies 
The vapored teares downe flilled here and there^ 
And Sorrow eke in far more wofull wife, 
7'ooke on with plain t^ up heaving to thefkies 

' Her wretched hands, that with her crythe rout, 
^an all in heapes to fwarme us round about. 

Indudipn to the Mirour for Magiflrates, 

960—270 p. Lond. 16 lo. £d. 410. 

by SACKViLtE, Lcord Buci^Hys;sTf 
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BATTLE OP CRESS T, 



KING Philip followM by the bravcft hoaft 
That ere b^lbre the Realme of France could boaft^ 
In confidence of conquefl to fucceedi 
And to revenge the late di(grace« with fpeed 
(Although advis'd at Abbeville to flay 
And reft his army) marches thence away. 
Thou fweetefl Mufe of all th* Aonian Spring, 
Faire-hair'd Calliope, that beft canft fing 
Of Kings high deeds, and God-like Heroes iamct , 
Declare King Philip's power, recite the names 
Of all (beiide the native chcvalry 
Of France, and flower of her nobility) 
The forraigne landes^ that (har*d in that great day. 
And Royall Princes that did there difplay 
Their dreadfull colours in the ayd of France, 
And forward thence to Crefcy field advance* 
Within the van, with Charles of Alanfon, 
The royall Jbanner of Bohemia fhone. 
With which did Lodowicke her old Martiall King 
His furious horfe, and weU-try*d lances bring. 
His glittering plume, that many an honour'd field 
Had knowne, and many a dreadfull fight beheld, 
Wav'd thei-e unhappily, ordaind to be 
A lading fame to Kdward's viftory. 
Along with him marchM Charles his princely Sonne ; 
For whom the Fates a fairer thread had fpunne, 
* ^ SavM, 
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Sav'd, to preferve the name, and ancient ftemme. 
And after weare th' Imperiall Diadem* 
Thither fiom farre Majorcfa's Monarch brings 
His light-arm*d Souldiers, from whofe fatall flings 
As from ftrong bowes, death's carried ; nor of yore 
Were Cretan Shafts or Parthian feared more. 
With fifteene thoufand mortall crofTebowes there 
The flout Grimaldi and Antonio were 
Two noble chiefes from (lately Genoa, 
Whofe GaUyes had in many a navall fray 
Againfl proud Venice wrailled long ta gainc 
The rule of all the Midland Ocean. 
Stottt John of Heinault to Kiftg Philip's fide 
His forces brings, although fo heere ally'd 
To England's King (as Uncle to the Qneene) 
And had by Edward highly honoured beene. 
He now had chang'd his faith, and for the gold 
Of France, his mercenary valour fold. 
There march thofe warlike Flemmings, that attend 
Their Earle of Flanders, Lewis, a conilant friend 
To France : but no flrong number could htget, - 
Nor ore his fubjcdls was his power fo great. 
They honour'd Edward's worth, and to his fide 
Had becne, without their Earles confcnt, ally'd. 
There Charles of Blois leads on his martiall trainc 
In glittering armour ; Bourbon, and Lorraine. 
To whom, whileft all the army march'd away. 
Brings Savoy's Duke a thoufand men of armes. 
Whom from the lofty Alps the loud alarmes 
Of this great warre had drawne with difmall fate| 
Too foone (alas) arriv'd, though feeming late. 
How many men does Fortune bring from farre 
f heir parts to fuffer in this tragicke w^rre ? 
How. many Lands their feverall fhares of woe 
IVIuft contribute to Philip's overthrow ? 
perchance caufe Edward will his force advance 
No farther th^ the continent of France 



d by Google 



She 



DESCRlPTlVfi PIECE>, ' |; 

She fear'd his fame would be no farther knowne^ 

But circumfcribed where the deed was done : 

Nor therefore fuffers France to Weed alone. 

The fad Bohemian wives that live upon 

Great Albis foaokes, and drinke faire Molae's flreamti 

Muft make this battell their lamented theame. 

Thofe that beyond the clouded Alpes doe dvrell. 

And Netherlanders (hall be forced tp tell 

Great Edward's honor, while their owne deere wound« 

They count, received on Crefcye's fatall ^roundst 
While thus the French march on in rich array, 

InCrefcy parke encamped Edward lay : 

His.firme Battalia on well chofen ground 

Was clos'd behinde, and barricado'd roun4 j 

With ftrongeft fences made by plafhing trees, 

And placing there the weighty^ carriages. 

Thither were all the Leaders horfes brought 

To cut pff hope of flighty and leave no thought 

Jn Englifh brcafts but Death or Viftory. 

Their refolutions, that before were high, 

^ this flAft meanes were more'afcertain'd there, 

llieir minds were cheerful], frefh their bodies werO| 

And fit t' encounter their approaching foe^, 

Jn three Battalias does the King difpofe ' 

His firength, which all in ready order fland 

And to eaph other's refcue neere at hand. 

The firft in ranke, that early blooming fiowejr 

Of fame, Prince Edward leads, a Warriour, 

Before a msin ; no dowpe had cloath'd his chinne^ 

Nor feventeen fprings had this young fouldicr fccnc, » 

Withii^ his battel famous Leader^ are, 

Prave Wai-wicke, Stafford,. Harcourt, Delaware, 

There Beauchampe, Bourchier, Clifford, Chaudois weiI4 

fheir a£iive armes, whom many an honourd lield 

Had fam'd before : the fecond fquadron by 

^ortham'plon's Earle was led : thcr^ WiU^u^^hbjr, 
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There Arundell, Lord Rofle, and Baflet ftapd, 

Men that could well obey, and well command. 

Within the third King Edward meanes to fight ; 

The great French Army now approach'd their fight, 

Darke grew the troubled ayre, as if it flrove 

Within the fouldiers fiirious brealls to move* 

A fad prelage of what would then enfue, 

Nor longer could the golden Phoebus (hew 

His cheerefuU face : the lightning's flafliy light 

And loudeft claps of thunder 'gan affright 

TJie darkned welkin ; which in tearcs apace 

Diffolv^d, to fall upon the tragicke place. 

An other darknefle more protentous rofe 

Ore both the amazed camps, whole iholes of Crowes 

And croaking Ravens, that obfcure the ikye . 

From all the neighbouring fields to Crcfcy flye, 

(As thicke as Cranes in winter, that forfake. 

To drinke warme Nile, the frozen Str}'mon's lake) 

And mufter there themfelves, in hopes to prey 

Upon the flaughtcr of fo great a day. 

Froir. thcfeofients are deepe imprciEons wrought; 

The fouldiers fancies, as each breafl is fraught 

With paffions various, vai ioufly furmife ; 

Prefaging murmurs through all parts arifc. 

In fome the thirft of fight cncreaft, in fome 

Appeard the palenefle of a death to come. 

Yet none fo much on their own danger thought 

As they divin'd, after this field was fought, 

^bout their Kings and Nations changed fate: 

Nor had they tinnc to feare their private fiatc. 

Twixt both the Ma^flialls one on- either fide. 
Through every battell did gread Edward ride. 
Wbofe royall prefence with frefh vigour filled, 
The fouldiers cheereful bofomes, and exil'd 
Even from thecoldeft hearts all thoughts of feare* 
No long perfwafive Oratory there 
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Did that ihort time afford, or Edward need ; 
Few exhortations ferr^d, that did proceed 
From fuch a Prince. He bricfcly bids them crowne 
That day, their Nations honour and their owne ; 
And lets before the common fouldiers eyes 
How great, bow glorious was their valour's prize. 
How many Princes wealthy ipoyles would be 
The recompenceof that dayes vi^ory* 

But when approaching Philip had beheld 
His Englifh foes embatteil'd in the fields 
And that the warre admitted no delay. 
He vainly jo/d to fee the wi(h*d-for day, 
That might redeeme the honour France had loft. 
And ilrait drew on his rich and numerous hoafl. 
In which fo niany feverall Nations fought 
By their owne Soveraignes there in perfon brought. 
And now thofe forraigne Princes every where 
With fitting language briefly 'gan to checre 
Their armed fubje^ls : ** that in this daye*s fight 
As well their Countries honour, as the right. 
Of Philip lay ; that all great France would fame 
And thanke their conquering hands ;. how great a ihame 
It were for them to fhrinke in fuch a warre. 
To which for honour they had come fo ferre, 
And left their dcarefi pledges, whom if they 
Againc would fee. it in their valours lay." 
But moft does Philip his French troops excite. 
As mod of all engaged iu the fight 
«• By nature's lawes, and all the love they beare 
To their deare native foyle, whofe freedome there 
Or (hamefull conquefi into queltjou came ; 
That 'twas a fiaine already to the name 
Of France, a petty king that claime durft make, 
Or tfieir great kingdome's conqueft undertake. 
Which they nuift wij^e off by their valours now,, 
And for his pride chaftiie ih* ambitious foe ; 
That eafie 'twas to doe, fince hdward's power 
So kw in number, not one hand '^ainit tbure 
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Of fighting men, W2^ able there to (how : ^ 

Atid to revenge their fellow fouidiers now, 

"Who neereto $luce, on Neptune's watciy maine 

Had beene before^by EngliCh Edward flaine.'* 

Withfuch like fpeeches all their hearts are fir'd^ 

And now a fighall every where defirM. 

Which given^ on both fides a loud ihout arofea 

And Death began to deale his fatall blowci* 

Farre off at firA his winged meifage flyes, 

While the ^bng^armed Engliih Archer plyes 

His bloody talke; wliile Oenoan crofie-bowes backe 

Retume their fury, and the ayre growes blacke 

With ihafts, as erft with winged fowle it did. 

The EngKfh Vangard which Prince Edward led, 

Rank'd in the figure of an herfe.came on. 

Gamd which the furious Charles of Alanfon 

King Philip's brother, with Bohemia's King» 

The ftrength of all the Chevalry did bring. 

But ere the horfe came on in full carrierc. 

The Genoan crofle-bowes, that flood formoft, were 

To powre their ftormes of furie on the foe. 

But there began the fatall overthrow 

Of that huge army : for the late great fall ,' 

Of raine (although it did no hurt at all 

To th' Englifli bow-ftrings) fpoyld the Genoans qui^e^ 

And made their croiTe-bowes ufelefl'c in the fight. 

Who weary'd with their morning's march fo farre. 

And griev'd with difrefpci^, had tanc no care 

How to preferve their firings which feeing, " On, 

•* On, ChevaRers/'cryes hot Count Alanfon, • 

«* And o'er yon Inzy Genoans bellies make 

** Your way to victory ; let fouidiers take 

«♦ The vaii from ufelefle breafts." With that they ride 

Upon them furioufly : by their owne fide 

The wretched Genoans are trod downe and flaine. 

But nothing by fhat a(£t the horfemen gaine : 

For o'er their bodies fome are tumbled downe. 

The reft that ftahd, in that confufion 
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Are gall'd with arrowes, that unceffant flyc 
From th* Englifti frcfti and gallant archery, 
Which did almoft the whole battalia rout. 
The whiles the dying Genoans round about 
Might fee, before their lateft gafpe of breath, 
Their owne revenge wrought in the horfemen*s death: 
And for the wrong, which their owne fide did doe, 
Are quickly righted by the valiant foe. 

But loth farre off t'endure the archer's force 
Count Alanfon with his approaching'horfe 
Within Prince Edward's battell ftrives to biing 
The fight : and thither the old Bohemian King 
With his brave troope does even ranked ride, 
Whofe reins are all feft to each other ty*d. 
As if they meant to mow the enemy 
ByXquadrons downc. So chained bullets flye 
And fweepe a field, as thofe Bohemian horfe 
Ck)fe-link*d together came. And naw their force 
Within the archers formoft rankc had got, 
There the encounter growes more clofely hot ; 
There battell-axes, fwords, and lances (land ; 
There foot to foot, and furious hand to hand 
The men atarmes maintaine a conllSnt warre. 
And now Prince Edward's battell too too fairc 
Began .to he oppreft ; to fuccour whom 
Thefecond battell of the Englifti come, 
In which with other Lords Northampton flood j 
And all too little in this fcene of blood 
That fuccour feenas to be. Up to the hill / 

On which King Edward with his battell Ml 
Untoiich-'d, kept ftand, th6 Lords have fent to crave 
Ayd for the Prince in this fad ftorme; but have 
This anfwer (paft* their expectation) made : 
** While hee's aliveiend not to me for ayd ; 
** Tis he muft weare this honour, nor will-I 
** Be Edward's rival! in the vi£tory ; 

u oi 
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" Or fcarc fo much his danger, to ftcp ia 

" And feize thofe bayes, which he alone will winne.'' 

From this heroicke anfwer of a King, 

In every bofom did frcfli vigour fpring. 

That anfwer might have wrought defpairing feare ; 

But that young Edward and the nobles there 

The worth and wifdome of the King did know. 

And he their fpirits whom he fent it to. 

Now does the day grow blacker than before ; 

The fwords that glifterd late, in purple gore 

Now all diftain'd, their former brightnefs lofe : 

Whilefthigh the tragicke heape of flaughter rofe* 

Swords meeting fwords, and breaking lances found. 

Clattering of armed breads that iall to ground, ' 

And dying fouldiers groans are only heard. 

Horror in all her faddeil fhapes appeard. 

But long the fury of a ftorme fo ftrong 

Could not endure, nor Fortune waver long 

In fuch a try all ; but at laft mud fhow 

^hich way her favours were decreed to goe. 

The £ngli(h fwords with flaughter reeking all 

At lail had carved in the Frcnchmens fall 

Their way to viftor)- ; who now apace ' 

Are beaten downe, and ftrewe the purple place ; 

Where like their owne pale fading lillies, lye 

The flower of all the French Nobility. 

There Alanfon, ft riving to cure in vaine 

The wound of France, is beaten downe and flaine. 

There dyes Majorca's King, who from his home 

So farre had faii'rfto find a forraignc tombe. 

And dearly that alliance, (which bethought 

So fafe to him) in this fierce bat tell, bought. 

Lewis Earle of Flanders, that to Philip's ftate 

Had beenfo conflant a confederate, 

Whom no conditions to King Edward's fidcv 

Could ever draw, 6n Edwards weapons dy'd^ 
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Sealing in blood hit truth to Fratite» to lye 

A waikd part of her calamity. 

There Savoy's Duke the noble /^my lay 

Weltring in gore, arrived but yellerday 

At Philip's haplcife campe, as (hort an ayd 

As Rhaefus prov*d to falling Troye, betrayM 

The firft fad night, and by Tydides hand 

SIaine» bre his fteeds had graz'd on Trojan iand| 

Or dninke at all of Xanthus iilver ftreame« 

But rooft the warrelike Monarch of Boherae 

Old Lewis was fam'd, who on that honout'd ground 

Chained to theforemodof his troops was found. 

And charging at the head of all was flaine* 

tiis cold dead hand did yet that fword retalne' 

Which living eril it did fo bravely wield. • 

His hopefull Ibnne young Charles had left the field 

When he perceiv*d that Fortune quite was gone 

To Edward's fide, his Father's blood alone 

Was too too great a iacrifice to be 

Befiow'd on France : whofe dying valiancy 

Made all men more de^re his fonne to live. 

And that the branch of fuch a tree might thrive^ 

There was the noble Bourbon, there Lorraine, 

Aumall, Neversy and valiant Harcourt ilaine. 

In vaine had Philip now (whofe princely foule 
Itf all thofe deaths did bleed) drive to controll 
By higheft valoUr, what the Fates would doe« 
Wounds not in mind alone, but body too 
(Unhorfed twice) did th* adive King receive^ 
As much aiham'd no blood at all to leave 
In fuch a field, although enforced to part 
Himfelf from thence i at lad his flruggling heart 
Is to ncceflity content to yeeld, 
And^yes with fpeed from that unhappy field. 
With whom the Frenchmen all the fight forfake^ 
And o*re tfai» countrey 6ight diforder'd take# . 

Voi^L . D ' By 
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. By this had Night her fable mantle fpred } 

Upon the earth, by whole protedion fled 

The vanquifli'd French with more fecurity, | 

A moft compleat and glorious victor/ . \ 

The Englilh had obtained ; yet would not now 

Dis-ranke themfelves to chafe the flying foe. * 

But in that fields which they alone poflefl^ 

Refolve to give their wearyM bodies reft, 

Till morning's light diiplay thofe wealthy fpoylcs^ 

That muft reward the conquering foiijdiers toyles. 

Now great King Edward from the Windmill Hill 
C^noe downe, where his untouch'd Battalia flill 
Had flood, till all the fl^t below was done, 
Apd in his armes embrac'd his armed fonne. 
Who now with blood and fweat was all diflain'd; 
Then gratulates his early honour gain*d 
In fuch a field of danger, ^oy'd to fee / 

His blooming yeares thus fluflied in vidory. 
Well did that day prcfage the future glory 
And martiall fame of this great Prince, whofe flory 
With admiration after^imes fliall heare 
Like miracles his conquefls fliall appeare 
In France atchiev'd ; nor fliall that kingdonfie bound 
His fword*8 great deeds ; whofe fame fliall farther founds 
And royall trophees of Blacke Edward's praife 
Beyoad the Pyrenaean mountaines raife. 

The Reigne of Edw. 5^ 

' Ed. 1635— Book. 3 • 
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The SHEPHERD'S LIFE* 



hn H R I C E, oh thrice happie Shepherd's life and fiatc, 
When Courts are happineffe unhappie pawns ! 

His cottage low, and fafely humble gate 

Shuts out proud Fortune, with her I'corns and fawns : 
No feared treafon breaks his quiet deep : 
Singing ail day, his flocks he learns to keep 9 

Himielf as innocent as are his iimple flieep« 



No Serian worms he knows, that with ^ heir thrced 

Draw out their filkcn lives j not filken pride : 

His lambes warm fleece well flts his little need. 

Not in that proud Sidonian tincture di'd : 

No emptie hopes, no courtly fc^rs him fright > 
No begging wants his middle fortune bite : 

But fweet content exiles both miferie and fpite^ 

Itiflead of mufick and bafe flattering tongues. 
Which wait to firft falute my Lord's uprile ; 
The cheerfull lark wakes him with early fongs. 
And birds fweet whiftling notes unlock his eyes : 

In countrey playes is all the flrifehe ufes. 

Or fing, or dance unto the rurall Mufes ; 
And but in muQcks fports, all ditference refufes. 

P % His 
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His certain life, that never can deceive him, 
Is full of thoufand fweets and rich content : 
The fmooth-leavM beeches in the field receive him 
With cooleft (hades, till noon- tides rage is fpent : 
His life is neither toft in boift'rous feas 
Of troublous world, nor lod in (lothfiiU efife : 
^leas*d and full bleft ke lives, when he his God can pleafc#. 

His bed of wool yeelds fafe and quiet flceps. 
While by his fide his faithfull fpoufe hath place : 
His little fonne into his bofome creeps. 
The lively picture of his father's face^: 

Never his humble houfe or ftate torment him ; 

Lefle he could like, if lefle his God had fent him. 
And when he dies green tnrfe with grafire tombe content hinu 

12 Cant. Purple Ifland« 
St. a— 6. 
by Ph. Fletcher. Ed. 1633; 
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MoRTiMB&s Earl of MarcHi the Marderer of 
Edward the lid. and the favourite of his Queen 
IsABEtLAj is furprifed in the Caftle of Not« 
tinghanii aqd taJcen prifoner by King Eo 
WARD the Hid. 



XX7 ITHOUT the Caftle, in the earth m found 
^^ A cave, refembling fleepy Morpheus celly 
In firange meanders winding under ground, 
Where darkdefs feeks continually to dwell, 
Which with fuch fear and horror doth aboundi 
As though it were an entrance into hell ; 
By arcbitedls to ferve the Caftle made. 
When as the Danes this liland did invade* 



Now on along the crankling path doth keep. 
Then by a rock turns up an other way, 
Riiing towards day> then falling towVds the deep. 
On a fmooth level then itfelf doth lay, 
Dire£(ly then, then obliquely doth creep. 
Nor in the courfe' keeps any certain fiay ; 
' ^ Till in the Caftle, in an odd by-place. 
It cafis the fbul maik from its dufky face. 
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5y which the King, with a fele<^cd crew 
Of fuch as he with his intent'acquainted, 
"Which he affeded to the a<^ion knew. 
And in revenge of Edw^d had not fainted. 
That to their utoioft \yould th^ caufe purfuc, 
And- with thofe treafons that had not been tainted. 
Adventured the labyrinth t' aifay. 
To rouze the beaft which kept them all at bay^ 

Long after Phoebus took bis labr'ing team| 
To his pale filler and refign'd.his place, 
To wafli his cauples in the ocean flream, 
And cool the fervor of his glowing face ; 
And Phoebe, fcanted of her brother's beam. 
Into the Weft went after him apace, 

Leaving black d^rknefs to poflfefs thefl^y. 
To fit the time of that black tragedy. 

What tipne by torch-light they attempt the cave, 
Which .at' their entrance feeiped in a fright, 
With the refledHon that their armour gave, 
As it till then had ne'er, feen any light ; 
Which, ftri.ving there preheminence to have, 
Darknefs therewith fo daringly doth fight, 

That each confounding other, both appear, 
As darknefs light, and light but darknefs .were, 

The craggy cliffs, which crofs them as they go. 
Made as their paflage they would have deny'd,^ 
And threat'ned them their journey to foreflow, 
As angry with the path that was their guide. 
And fadly feem'd their dilcontent to lliow 
To the vile hand that did them firft divide ; 

Whofe cumbr'ous falls and rifings feem'd to fiyr^ 
Sp ill an adion could not brook the day. 



And 



d by Google 



bESCRIPTlVE PIECES^ 5^ 

Aiad by the lights, as they along were led, 
Their fhadows ^then them following at their back. 
Where, like 16 nioumers carrying forth their dead, 
And as the deed, fo were they, ugly black. 
Or like to fiends that them had followed, ^ 
Pricking them.on to bloodflied and to wrack ; 

Whilft the light look'd as it had been amazed. 
At their deformed fhapes, whereon it gaz*d. 

«. 
The clatt'ring arms their mafters feem'd to chide, ' 
As they would reafon wherefore they (hould wound, 
And ftruck the cave in paffing on each fide. 
As they were warring with the hollow ground,. 
That it an ad fo pitilefs flipuld hide j 
Whofe ftony roof lock'd in their angry found, 
' And hanging in the creeks, clrew back igain. 
As willing them from murder to refrain. 

The night waxM old (not dreaming of thefe things) 

And to her chamber is the Queen withdrawn,. 

To whom a choice Mufician plays and fings. 

While fhe fat under an efiateof lawn, ' 

In night-attire more god-like glittering. 

That any eye bad feen the cheerful dawn, • 
Leaning upon her mofl-lov'd Mortimer, 
Whofe voice, more than the mufick, pleas'd her ear. 

Where her fair breads at liberty were let, 

Whofe violet veins in branched riverets flow. 

And Venus's fwans and milky doves were fet 

Upon whofe fwelling mounts of driven fnow ; 

Whereon whilfl Love to fport 'himfelf doth get. 

He Ipft his way, nor back again could go ; 
But with thole banks of beauty fet about. 
He wander'd llill, yet never could get out. 

D 4 ' , H«r 
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Her loofe hair lookM like gold (• word, too bafe ! 
Nay, more than fin, but fo to name her hair) 
Declining, as to kifs her fairer face, 
No word is hir enough for thing fo fair, 
Kor ever was there epithet could grace. 
That, by much praifing which we muft impair j 

And where the pen fails, pencils cannot (hew U« 
Only the foul may be fuppos'd to know it* 

She laid her fingers on his manly cheek. 
The Gods pure fcepters and the darts of Love» 
That with their touch might make a tigre meekly 
Or might great Atlas from his feat remove ; 
So white, fo foft, fo delicate, fo (leek, 
As (he had worn a lilly for a glove } 

As might beget life where was never T\mc^^ 
And put a fpirit into the hardeft (lone. 

The fire of precious wood ; the light perfum?, 
Which left a fweetncfs on each thing it (bone. 
As ev'ry thing did to irfelf afliime 
The fcent from them, and make the (kme their owq ) 
So that the painted fiowers within the room 
Were fwcet, as if they naturally had grown j 

The light gave coloQps, which upon them felln 
^n4 to the colours the perfume gave fmelh 

When on thofe fundry piAurcs they devife, 
And from one piece they to another run, ^ 
Commend that face, that arm, that hand, thofe eyei^ 
Shew how that bird, how well that flowV was done j^ 
H< w this part (hndbw'd, atid how that did rife, 
This top was clouded, how that trail was fpun. 
The landfchape, mixture, and delineatingSt 
And'in that arta thoufand curious things x 



looking 
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LooVing upon proud Plmcton wrapt in fire. 
The gentle Queen did much bewail his fidl ; 
But Mortimer commended hit deiire. 
To lofe one poor life, or to govern all : 
** What though^ (quoth he) he madly did afpire. 
'* And hit great mind made him proud Fortune's thrall | 
•* Yet in defpight, when (he her worft had done, 
•• He perifli'd in the chariot of the fun/* 

*• Phoebus (fhe faid) was over-forcM by art, 

«* Nor could (he'find how that embrace could be :** 

But Mortimer then took the painter's part : 

«* Why thus bright Emprefs, thus and thus, (quoth he :) 

<* That hand doth hold his back, and this his heart ; 

«* Thus their arms twine, and thus their lips, you fee : 

** Now are you Phoebus, Hyacinthus T ; 

" It were a life thus every hour to die,'* 

When by that time, into the Caftle-hall 
Was rudely entfer'd that well armed rout. 
And they within fufpe6ling nought at all 
Had then no guard to watch for them without : 
See how mlfchances fucWenly do fall. 
And fleal upon us, being farth'ft from doubt ! 
Our life's uncertain, and our death is fnre. 
And tow'rds moft peril man is mofifecuie. 

« 
Whilft youthful Ncvil and brave Turrington, 
To the bright Qiieen that ever waited near, 
Two with great March much credit that had wo% 
That in the tabby with the ladies were. 
Staying delight,, whilft time away did run 
With fuch difcourfe as women love to hear j 
ChargM on the fudden by the armed train^ 
Were at their entrance miferably flain. 



When, 
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When, 39 from fnow-crown'd Skidonr's lofty cliffs, , 
Some fleet-wing'd haggard, towVds her preying hbulr» 
Anaongft the teal and moor-bred mallard drives. 
And th' air of all her feather'd flock doth fcow*r, 
Whilft to regain her former height ihe ftrives, 
(The fearful fowl all proftrate to her power :) 

Such a (harp fhriek did ring throughout the vault. 
Made by the women at the fierce afTaplt* 

Unarmed was March (flie only in his arms) 

.Too foft a (hield to i)ear their boift'rous blows 

Who leaft of all fufpedted fuch alarms, 

And to j>e fo encountered by his foes. 

When he was moft improvident of harms. 

O, had he had but weapons to his woes ! 
Either his valour Had his life redeem'd. 
Or in her fight dy*d happily efteem'd. 

But there about him looking for the King, 
Whom he fupposM his judgment could not mifs ^ 
Which when he found, by his imagining. 
Of thofe mod perfed lineaments of his : 
Qiioth he, ** The man that to thy crowa did bring 
** Thee, at thy hands might leaft have look'd for this ; 
** And in this place, the leaft of all the reft 
*' Where only facred Solitude is bleft* 

v"** Her prefence frees th* offender of this ill, 
*• Whofe god-like greatnefs makes the place divine ; 
** And canft thou, King, thus, countermand her will, 
•* Who gav^ to thee the power that now is thine, 
** And in her arms in fafety kept thee ftill, 
«* As in a moft inviolatcd ftirine ? 

*' Yet dar'ft tfeiou irreligioufly defpife, 

** And thts profane thefe facred liberties ?" 



But 
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Bi?t cVn as when old Ilion was furprizM, 

The Grecian's ifluitig from the wooden horfe. 

Their pride and fury roughly exercisM, 

Op'ning the wide' gates, letting in their forcC| 

Putting in a6l what was before devis'd^ 

Without all human pity or remorfe ; 

Ev'n fo they did, with whofe confufed found 

Words were not heard,and poor complaints were drown'd, 

DiiTolv'd to tears, fhe follow'd him : (O tears, 
Elixir-like, turn all to tears you touch ;) 
To weep with her, the hard wall fcarce forbears, 
The wofull words fhe uttered were fuch, 
^ble to wound th* impenetrableft ears, 
Jier plaints fo piercing, and her grief fo much : 
And to the king, when Ihe at laft had come, 
Thus to him fpake, though he to her were dumb. 

** Dear Son, quoth ihe, let not his blood be ipilt, 

^« So often venturd to redeem thy crown ; 

** In all his life can there be foilnd that guilt ? 

^* Think of his love, on which thou once (hould'il frown j 

** 'Twas he thy Teat that fo fubftantial built, 

.•* Long with his fhoulder favd from fhaking down ; 
** 'Twas he the means that firft for thee did find, 
i* To pafe for France, to exercife thy mind. 

f* Ev»n for the love thou beaVfl to that deer bloody 
** From which (my Son) thou didft receive thy life, 
** Play not the niggard in fofmall a good, 
?* With her to whom thy bounties fhould be rife, 
** Bcgg'^ OQ thofc knees at which thou, oft haft flood : 
•* O, let my up-held hands appeafe this flrife ! 

•* Let not the breath, from this fad bofom fent, 

«• Without thy pity be but vainly fpent." 

, Whca 
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• 

When in the tumult, with the fudden fright, , 

Whilft ev*iy one for fafcty fought about, 

And none regarded to maintain the light. 

Which being over-wafted, was gone out, 

It being then the mid-time of the night. 

Ere they could quit the Caftlc of the rout ; 
llie Queen alone (at leaft, if any near, 
They were her women, ahnoft dead with fear :) 

When horror, darknefs, and her inward woe, 
Began to work on her afflicted mind, 
Upon her weak nefs tyrannizing fo. 
At they would do their utmoft in their kind ; 
And as then thofe, (he need no other foe, 
Such powV her fortune had to them affign'd,- 

To rack her confcience (by their torture due) 
Itfelf t* accufc of whatfoe*er it knew. 

O God ! (thought fhe) is yet an hour fcarce paft, 

Since that my greatnefs, my command more high. 

And eminency wherein I was^plac'd 

Wmi me refpe£l in cv'ry humble eye I 

How am I now abufed ! how difgrac'd \ 

Did ever Qiieen in my dej^<^ion lie ? 

Thefe things flie ponder'd, as defpair ftill brought 
Their fundry forms into her troubled thought. 

To London thus they March a prifoner led. 
Which there had oft been courted by the Queen, 
Prom whom his friends and his late followers fled, 
of many a galknt follow'd that had been. 
Of ^frhich, there was not one durft fhew his head, 
IWuch lefs t* abet his fide, that durft be feen ; 

Which at his fall made them to wonder more, 
Who faw the pomp wherein he liv'd before. 



OMi- 
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O Mifciy! where once thou art poflelt. 
See but how quickly thou canft alter kind, 
And, like a Circe, metamorphofeft 
The man that hath not a molt God-like mind: 
The faintmg fpirit, O how thou canft infeft ! 
Whofe yielding frailty easMy thou canft find. 
And by thy vicious prefence, with a breath 
Give him up fetter'd, bafely fcard, to death. 
Barons Wars 

B. 6. St. XLVII. to LXXVTL 
by M. Drayton. Subf. Edit. 



The Same, by an other Hand. 



A ND now fo farre had their difcourfe§ gone, 
•^^ That day was vani(h'd,and the hower diew on, 
Which for the King's defigne was fet ; from whom 
Atrufted Squire to Montague was come. 
Arm*d, as he was, the youthful! Lord arofe, 
And forth vyith courage flew : the like did thole 
That were alike engaged ; a gallant band 
About the perfon of their Prince they ftand. 
'Mongft whom brave Edward in rich armour dight 
His early manhood ihowes : with fuch a bright 
Heroicke vifage dooes the blew-ey'd maide 
Appear, in all her warlike lire arrey'd. 
For yet no golden downe had cloathM his chin. 
Nor twice nine painted fummers had he feene. 
And yet thofe young, thofe maid-like frownes, as there 
Theyfliow'd, the Genius of great France might fea|"e : 
Much more in them the fure and prefent fall 
Of guilty Mortimer was read by all. 

Farre 
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Farrc from that Caftle on the fide of Trent 

A cave's darke mouth was found, of deepe defccnt j 

Upon the brinke of which there grew around 

So clofe a thicket, as quite hid the ground 

From fight ; the Cave could be delcry'd by none, 

And had rcmain'd for many yeeres unknowne ; 

Whofe hollow wombe did farre from thence extend^ 

And under ground an uncouth paflage lend 

Into the Caftle. This darke vault was made 

To ferve the fort, when Danes did firft invade 

"irhis fertile Ifland ; now not thought upon, 

For the remembrance, as the ufe was gone* 

Of fuch a place, untill of late it chanc'd 

Sir Robert Holland to that charge advanc'd^ 

Surveying all his Caftles nookes, had try'd * 

That horrid way, and clofcly certify 'd 

The King the truth of all : with ftorc of light 

The noble troope arrived there by night ; 
There voy'd of feare into the darke dcfcent 

"With his brave traine Heroicke Edward went. 

And through the ragged entrailes of the Cave 

And balefull paths did tierce Rhamnufia wave 

Her flaming brand, to guide their paffagc right 

And vanquifli all thd terrours of the night. 

Her champions pafle with frefli and fpritely cheare^ 

Thofe mouldy vaults, and ayre unllirred, where, 

So many yeeres no humane foot had trodc. 

Nor living thing but toades and batts abode* 

Yet full of hazard did th* attempt appeare. 

So great a traine had pompous Mortimer. 

But they fecure of any danger nigh 

Within the Caftle fome in jollity 

Confum'd that hower of night, and fome irt flecp;e^ 

(For the Earle himfelfe the Caftles keyes did keepc*) 

In fuch a fearlelfe but a fatall plight 

The woddcn horfe furpriz'd old Troy by night. 

Into 



d by Google 



DESCRIPTIVE PIECES. 47 

Into her chamber the &ire Qijcene was gone, ~ 
Where with her minion Mortimer alone 
She fate ; but not his deareft company, 
Nor Love's fweet thoughts, which wont to give ib high 
A rellifli to them, now could bring delight : 
They both were iad on that portentuous night ; . 
(The Fates it fecm'd into their foules had fent 
A fecret notice of their dire entent) 
Which fhe could bot conceale ; nor Mortimer, 
Although he often flrove, by courting her, 
. To hide the inward fadoelTe of his bread* 
Carnarvan Edward's manes had poiTefl: 
The roome : and many flrange .oftents declared 
Th* approaching mine : in the Caftle yard 
The dogges were heard unufually to howle : 
About their windowes the ill-boding Owle, 
Night jars, and Ihreiches with wide-flretched throatt 
From Yews and Holleyu fent their balefu I notes. 
And (which encreaft, their fad and ominous feares) 
The beautious (Jueene relates, while (landing tearca 
Began to dazzle her bright ftarry eyes, * 
That ghaftly dreame, that dift laft night furprife 
Her frighted fancy ; ** Mortimer," quoth ilie, 
** Methought the Ikye was wondrous cleare, when we 
Together walk'd in yonder court alone ; 
The gentle aire feem'd undillurb'd : anonc 
Rofeludden ftormes, a dark and pitchie cloude 
Obfcur'd heaven's face, and thunder roar'd aloud : 
The trembling earth about us moved round, 
At lad \t open'd, and from under-ground 
Rofe Edward's pale and difmall ghoft, his hand 
Arm'd with a flaming fword, a threatning band 
Of Furies, did upon the ghofl atftnd : 
Hee cry*d «*^ Revenge !** With that they all gan bend 
Their force ^gainfl us, and thee methought they flew ^ 
At which I flighted wak'd, and hardly knew 
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(So great th6 teirour was) whether we were 
Alive or not/* Ambitious Mortimer, 
Scorning to (how from any dreame a iieare^ 
Strove to divert fo bad a theame, and cheare 
The Q^eene with amorous difcourfe againe. 
While thus he flatters his owne fate in vaine, 
Aboiftrous noife about the doores they heare ; 
The maids without, that waited, fhreikM for feare^ 
, Claihing of fte^le, apd grones of dying men» 
Approached their cares : for in the Lobby then 
Stout Turrington and Nevil both were ilaipe. 
That durfl by force refid the armed traine ; 
And in the chamber, ere the Qneene and he 
Had time to doubt what thi^ ft range ftorme ihould b^ 
Sent from the Kipg, the armed troopes appearc, 
By whofe.command they feize on Mortimer ; 
And in ao inflant hurry him away : 
(For at the chamber doore did Edward flay) 
The wofuU Qijeene at firll amazed ffiands ; 
But quickly recollected wrings her hands. 
Strike? her faire breaft, and after them ftie hyes • 

To the next Lobby, weepes, and kneeling cryes, 
*• Deere Son (for well Ihe knew her fon was there) 
Oh pitty, pitty gentle Mortimer. 
Let no accufers raife thine anger fo ; 
Nor wicked counlell make thee prove a foe 
To him that well deferves ; oh pulle not downc 
So true, fo ftrong a pillar of thy crovvne.'* 
But when flie fees him gone, and no reply 
Vouchfaf *d to her (for Edward's modefty, 
Becaufe his Jiiftice her fond fuite denyde, 
For feare his tongue fhould be enforced tp chide 
A mother*8 crime or folly, words tbrbearesj 
A griefe too great to be expreft by tcares 
Confounds her fenfe, as in an extalie 
She falls to groimd, and helpleife feems to lye^ 

CTntm 



d by Google 



DESCRIPTIVE PIECES. ^9 

Untill the maids and ladies of her traine . y 
Had to her chamber borne her back againe. 

, Reigne of Edw. m* 

B. I. Edit* x635. 



The Alarm of Satan, with the Inftigation o£ 
Herod* 

15 E L O W the bottom of the great Abyfle, 
There where one center reconciles all things. 

The world^s profound heart pants; there placed is 

MifchiePs old Mafler, clofe about him clings 

A cuH'd knot of embracing fhakes, that kifs 

His correfpondent cheeks : thefe loathfome firings 
Hold the perverfe Prince in eternal ties 
Fait bound, fince firit he forfeited the ikies. 

The Judge of Torments, and the King of Tears x 
He fills a bumiiht throne of quenchlefs fire: 
And for his old ^r robes of light, he wears 
A gloomy mantle of dark flames, the tire 
That crowns hia hated head on high appears ; 
Wh^e feav'n tall horns (his Empire's pride) afpire« 

And to make up Hell's Majeflyy each horn 

Seav'n creftcd Hydra's horribly adorn. 

His eyes the fuUen Dens of Death and Night, 

Startle the dull air with a difmal red: 

Such his fell glances as the fatal light 

Of ftaring Comets, ithat look Kingdoms dead : 

From his black noftrils, and blew lips, in fpight 

Of Hell's owli ftink, a worfer flench is fpread. 

His breath Hell's lightning is : and each deep groan 

. Difdains to think that Heaven thtinders alone. 

Vol, I. E Hit 
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Hit flaming eyes dire exhalation, 

Unto a dreadhil pile gives ficiy breath ; 

Whofe unconfum*d,confun)ption preys upon 

The neveF-dying life, of a long death. 

In this fad Houle of flow deftrui^on, 

(His fhop of flames) he fries himielf, beneath 
A fna& of woes, his teeth for torment gnaih. 
While h>8 Heel fides found with his tail's flrong la(h^ 

Three rigorous Virgins waiting flilt behind, 
Affift the throne of th' Iron-lceptered King: 
With whips of thorns and knotty vipers twin*d 
They rmife him, when his rank thoughts need a fling ; 
Their locks arc beds of uncombM fnakes tha« wind 
About their fhady brows in* wanton rings. 

Thus reigns the wrathful King, and while he reigns^ ' 
His feepter and himfelf both he difdains«f 

Difdainful wretch ! how hath one bold fin coft 

Thee all the beauties of thy once bright eyes? 

How hath one black Eclipfe cancelled and croil 

The glories that did gild thee in thy rife ? 

Proud morning of a perverie day ! how lofl 

Art thou unto thyfelf, thou too felf-wife 

NareifTus I foolifh Phaeton ! who for all 

Thy high-aim'd hopes^ g^d'ft but a flamiog fall« 

From Death's fadfhades to the life-breathing air, 

This mortal Enemy to mankind's good, 

Lifts his malignant eyes, wafled viith care, 

To become beautiful in hiunane blood. 

Where Jordan melts his chryflal, to make Car 

The fields of Paleftine, with fo pure a flood. 
There does he fix his eyes : and there deteft 
New matter, to make good his great MpeGu 
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He calls to mind th* old quarrel, and what fpark 

Set the contending Sons of Hcav*n on fire : 

Oft in his deep thought he'revolves the dark 

Sibills divining leaves : he does enquire 

Into th' old propheAes, trembling to mark 

How many preicnt prodigies confpire, 

To crown their paft predictions, both he lays * 

Together, in his poud'rous mind both weighs* 

tleaveti^s golden-winged Herald, late he^aw 

To a poor Gallleaii Virgin fent ; 

How low the bright Youth bow'd, and with what awe 

Immortal flowVs to her fair hand prefent. 

He faw th' old Hebrews womb, negledt the Law 

Of Age and Barrenhefs, and her babe prevent 

His birth, by his devotion, who began 

Betimes to be a Saiiit, before a Man. 

Hfc faw rich ne£br thaws, releafe the rigor 
Of th' icy North, from froft-boilnd Atlas hands 
His adamantine fetters fall : green vigor 
bladding the Scythian Rocks and Libian Sandsl 
He faw. a vernal fmile, fweetly disfigure 
Winter's fad face^ and through the flow'iy lands 
Of fair Engaddi, honey*fweating fountains 
With manna, milk, and balm, new broach the mountains* 

He faw how in that bleft day-bearing Night, 
The Heaven-rebuked (hades made hafte away ; 
How bright a dawn of Angels with new light 
Amaz'd the. midnight World, and made a day 
Of which the morning knew not, mad with fpight 
He markt hovv the poor 8hepheards rati to pay 
Their fimple tribute to the Babe, whofe birth 
Was the great bufincfs both of Hcav'nand Earth. 

E a He 
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• He faw a threefold Sun, with rich encreafe. 

Make proud the ruby portals of the Eaft : . 

He faw the Temple facred to fweet Peace, 

Adore her Prince's birtt, flat on her breft : 

He faw the falling Idols, all confefs 

A coming Deity : he faw the nefk 

Of pois*Qou8 and unnatural Loves, earth-nurfl 5 
Toucht with the Worlds true Antidote^ to burft. 

He faw Heav'n bloflome with a new-born light, 

On which, as on a^gloribus ftranger gaz'd 

The golden eyes of Night : whofe beam made bright 

The way to Beth*Iem, and as boldly blaz*d, 

(Nor a&t leave of the Sun) by day as night. 

By whom (as Heaven's illuftrious hand maid) raised 

Three Kings or (what is more) three Wiferoen went. 

Weftward to find the Worlds true Orient. 

Struck with thefe great concurrences of things, 
Symptomes fo deadly, unto Death and him : 
fain would he have forgot what fatal firings, 
Eternally bind each rebellious limb. 
He fhook himfelf, and fpread his fpacious wings r 
Which like two bofom'd fails embrace the dinimc 

Air, with a difmal (hzdc, but all in vain. 

Of durdy adamzfnt is his flrong chain. 

While thus Heaven's highefi: counfails, by the low 
Footfleps of their effedts, he trac'd too well, ' ' 
He toft his troubled eyes embers that glow 
Now with new rage, and wax too hot for Hell. 
With his foul claws he fencM his furrowed brow, 
And gave a ghailly ihreek, whofe horrid yell 

Ran trembling through the hollow vaults of Night, 
The while his twified tail he gnawM for fpight. 
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Vet-qn the other fide hin would he flart 

Above his fears, and think it cannot be : 

He fludies Scripture, drives to found the heart, 

And feel the- pulfe of every prophecy. 

He knows (but knows not how or by what art) 

The Heav^n-expedling Ages, hope to fee 

A mighty Babe, whofe pure unfpotted birth, 

From a chafle virgin womb fhouid blefs the earth# 

But thefe vaft Myfteries his fenfes iinotheiry 

And reafon {for what*s laith to him ?) devour, | 

How flie that is a maid fhouid prove a mother. 

Yet keep inviolate her virgin flow'r ; 

How God's eternal Son fhouid be man's brother, 

Fofeth his proudefl intelledual pow'r ; 

How a pure fpirit fhouid incarnate be, 

And Life itfelf weare DeathV frail livery. 

That the great Angel-blinding light fliould flirink 
His blaze, to fhine in a poor Shepherds eye ; 
That the unmeafurM God fo low fhouid fink. 
As Prifoner in a few poor rags to lie ; 
That from his mothers brefl he milk fliould drink. 
Who feeds with ne6tar Heaven's fair faniily ; 

That a vile manger his low bed fhouid prove. 

Who in a throne of flars thunders above ; 

That he whom the Sun ferves fliould faintly peep 
Through clouds of infant flefh : that he the old 
Eternal Word fhouid be a child, and weep : 
That he who made the fire fliould fear the cold : 
That Heaven's high Majefty his Court fhouid keep 
In a clay cottage, by each blafl control'd : 

That glories felf fhouid ferve our griefs and fears j 

And free Etei-nity fubmit to years : 

E 3 And 
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And further, that the Law's ctefnal Giver, 

Should bleed in his own law's obedience s 

And to the circumciling knife deliver 

Himfelf, the forfeit of his ilaves offence. 

That the unbleniifht Lamb, blelTed for ever, 

Should take the mark of fin, and pain of fence: 

Thefe are the knotty riddles, wiiofe dark doubt 
Intangles hi3 loft thoughts, paft getting out. * 

While new thoughts boyl'd in his enraged breft, 

His gloomy bofome's darkeft charader, 

Was in his fliady forehead feen expreft. 

The forehead!s fhade in Griefs expreffion there, 

Is what in fign of joy among the blefl 

The face's lightning or a fmile is here. 

Thofe flings of care that his firong heart oppreft, 
A defperate, " Oh «^,'* drew from his deep brefl. 

Oh met (thus bellow'dhe) Oh mel what great 
Portents before mine eyes their Pow'rs advance ? 
And ferves my purer fight, only to beat 
Down my proud thought, and leave it in a trance ? 
Frown I ; and can great Nature keep her feat ? 
And the gay flars lead on their golden dance ? 
Can his attempts above flill profp'rous be, 
Aufpicious flill, in fpight of Hell and Mc ? 

He has my Heav'n (what would he more ?) whofe bright 
And radiant fccpter thJs bold hand fhould bear. 
And for the never-fading fields of light, 
My fair inheritance, he corffines me here. 
To this dark Houfe of Shades, Horror, and Night, 
To draw a long-liv'd death, where all my cheer 
Is the folemnity my forrow wears. 
That Mankinds torment waits upon my tears. 

Dailt, 
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ark, dufty Man, he qeeds would finglc forth. 
To make the partner pf his pwp pure ray : 
And ihould we PowVs o^ Hcav*n, Spirits of worth 
Bow our bright heads before a King of clay ? 
klhall not be, faid I, and clon^b the North, 
Where never wing of Angel yet made way. 

What though I mill my blow ? yet I firook high, 

And to dare fomething is fome v^dtory. 

1$ he notiatisfied ? means he to wreft 
Hell from me too, apd fack my Territories ? 
Vile Humane Nature, means he not t' inveft 
(O my defpight !) with his divineft glories ? 
And rifing with rich fpoils upon his breft, 
With his fair triumphs fill all future ftories ? 

Muft the bright arms of Heav'n rebuke thefe eyes? 

Mock me, and dazle my dark Myfteries t 

Art thou not Lucifer ? he to whom the droves 
Of ftars that guild the Morn, in charge were given ? 
The nimbleft of the lightning-winged Loves ? 
The fairefl, and the firfl-born fmile of Heav'n? 
Look in What pomp the Miftrefs Planet moves 
Rev'renily circled by the lefler feaven : 

Such and fo rich, the flames that from thine eycj. 

Oppreft the common people of the fkiei. 

Ah wretch ! what boots thee to caft back thy eyes, 

Where^ dawnipg hope no beam of comfort fliows ? . 

While the reflexion of thy forepaft joyes, 

Renders thee double to thy prefent woes j 

Jlather make up to thy new miferies, 

And meet the milchief that upon thee grows. 

If Hell mufi mourn, Heav'n fure fh^ll fympathize j 
Wl^at force cannot effeft, fraud (hall dcvifc. 

E 4 And 
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And yet whofc force fear I ? have I fo loft 

"Myfelf ? my ftjccngth too with my innocence? 

Come tiy who dares, Heav'n, Earth, whatever doft boaft 

A borrowed being, make thy bold defence : 

Come thy Creator too, what though it coft 

Me yet a fecond fall ? we'd try our ilrengths : 
Heav'n faw us druggie once, as brave a fight 
Earth now ihall fee, and tremble at the fight.'* 

Thus fpoke th' impatient Prince, and made a paufe. 
His foul Hags rais'd their heads, and clapt their hands ; 
And all the Powers of Hell in full applauie 
Flourifh't their fhakes, and tofi their flaming brands. 
•* We (faid the horrid Sifters) wait the laws, 
Th' obfequious handmaids of thy high commands. 

Be it thy part, HelPs mighty Lord, to lay 

On us thy dread comniands, ours to obey. 

What thy Alcdo, what thefe hands can do. 
Thou mad'fl bold proof upon the brow of Heav'n, 
Nor fhouldfl thou bate in pride, becaufe that now, 
To thefe thy footy Kingdoms thou art driven : 
l^et Heaven's Lord chide above louder then thou 
Jn language of his thunder, thou art even ^ 

With him below ; her^ thou art Lord alone 
Bound)efs and abfolute : Hell is thine own. 

If ufual wit and flrength will do no good, 

Vertues of flones, nor herbs : ufe ftronger charms. 

Anger and Love, beft hooks of humane blood : \ 

Jf all fail, we'll put on our proudeft anns. 

And pouring on Heaven's face the Sea's huge flood. 

Quench his curl'd fires, we'll wake with our alarms 

Ruine, where-e'r fhe fleeps at Nature's feet ; 

And crufli the World till his wide comers meet." 

Reply'd 
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Rcply'd the proud King, ** O my Crowns defence ! 

Stay of whofeflrong hopes, you, of whofe brave worth. 

The frighted flars took faint experience, 

When 'gainft the thunders mouth we marched forth; 

Still you are prodigal of your Love's expence 

In our' great projeds, both 'gainft Heaven and Earth : 

I thank you all, but one muft fingle out. 

Cruelty, fhe alone fhall cure my doubt*" 

Fourth of the curfed knot of Hags is fhe. 

Or rather all the other three in one ; 

Hell's (hop of flaughter fhe does overfee. 

And dill aflifl the execution : 

But chiefly there do's fhe delight to be, ^ 

Where Hell's capacious cauldron is fet on ; 

And, while the black fouls boil in their own ^re. 
To hold them down, and look that none feeth o're* 

Thrice howl'd the Caves of Night, and thrice the found, 
Thundring upon the banks of thofe black lakes. 
Rung through the hollow vaults of Hell profound ; 
At lafl her liftning ears the noife o'rtakes. 
She lifts her footy lamps, and looking round, 
A general hifs from the whole tire of fnakes 

Rebounding, through Hell's inmoft caverns came, 

In anfwer to her formidable name. 

'Mongft all the Palaces in Hell's. conunand. 

No one fo mercilcfs as this of hers. 

The adamantine doors for ever fland 

Impenetrable, both to pray'rs and tears. 

The walls inexorable fleel, no hand 

Of Time or teeth of hungry Ruinc fears. 

Their ugly ornaments are the bloody flains. 

Of ragged limbs, torn fculls, and daiht-out bnuns. 

3 Ther 
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There has the purple Vengeance a proud fiAt, 
Whofe ever-brandi(ht (word is fheathM in blood : 
About her Hate, Wrath, Warre, and Slaughter fweat, 
bathing their hot limbs in life's precious flood. 
There rude impetuous Rage do- s ftorm, and fret : 
And there, as Mailer of this murdering brood. 
Swinging a huge fith, flands- impartial Death, 
With endlefi buifnefs, almoft out of breath* 

For hangmgs and for curtains, all along 

The walls (abominable ornaments !) 

Are tools of wrath, anvils of torments hung ; 

Fell executioners of foul intents, 

Nails, hammers, hatchets iharp, and halters ftrong^ 

Swords, fpears, with all the fatal inftruments 

Of Sin, and Death, twice dipt in the dire ftains 
Of brothers mutual blood, and fathers brains* 

The tables fiimilht with a curfed feaft, 

Which Harpyes with lean Famine feed upon, 

UnfiU'd for ever, here among the reft. 

Inhumane Erifidhon too maikes otie ; 

Tantalus, Atreus, Progne, here are guefts ; 

Wolvifh Lycaon here a place hath won* 

The cup they drink in is Medufa's fcull. 

Which mat with gall and blood they quaff brim full. 

The foul Qjieen's moft abhorred Maids of honour, 
Medasa, Jezebel, many a meagre Witch, 
With Circe, Scylla, ftand to wait upon her ; 
But her beft hufwives are the Parcae, which 
Still work for her, and have their wages from her ; 
ifhey prick aWeeding heart at every ftitch. 

Her cruel dotheis of coftly threads they weave. 
Which fliort-cut lives of murderM infants leave* 
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'fht Hotife is hersM about with a black wood^ 

Which nods with many a heavy-headed tree : 

Each flower's a pregnant poyfon, try'd and good ; 

Each herb a plague : the winds fighs timed be 

By a black fount, which weeps into a flood. 

Through the thick fliades oblcurely might you fee 
Minotaures, Cyclopfcs, with a dark drove 
Of Dragons, Hydfaes, Sphinxes, fill the grove. 

Here Diomed's horfes, Phcreus dogs appear. 

With the fierce Lyons of 7 herodamas ; 

Bufiris has his blooidy 3ltar here, 

IJere Scylla his fevereft prifon has ; 

The Leftrigohians here their taj)lc rear ; 

Here ftrong Procruftes plants his bed of brafs ; 
Here cruel Scyron boafts his bloody rocks, ' 
And hateful Schinas his fo feared oaks. , 

Whatever fcfcemes of blood, fantaftick fcames 

Of death, Mezentius, or Geryon drew; 

Phalaris, Ochus, Ezelinus, names. 

Mighty, in mifchief, with dread Nero top. 

Here are they all, here all the fwords or flames, 

Afl^rian tyrants, or Egyptian knew. 

Such was the Houfe, fo furniiht was the hall, ] 

Whence the fourth Fury anlwer'd Pluto's call. 

Scarce to this Monftor coulcj the ihady King, 
The horrid fumme of his intentions tell ; 
But (he, (fwifit a^s the momentary wing 
Of lightning ; or the words he fpoke) left Hell : 
$he rofe, anjd with her to our woild did bring, 
jale proof of her fell prefence, th' air too well 

With a chang'd countenance witnefs'd the fight, 
And poor fowls intercepted in their flight. 

Heaven 
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Heav'n faw her rife, and faw Hell in the fight. 
The fields ^ir eyes faw her, and faw no rnore^ 
But Ihut their flowry lids, for ever Night 
And Winter ftrow her way 5 yea, fuch a fore 
Is fhe to Nature, that a general fright, 
An univerfal palfie fpreading ore 

The face of things, from her dire eyes had run. 
Had not her thick fnakes hid them from the Sun* 

Now had the Nights Companion from her den. 
Where all the bufie day flie clofe doth lye, 
With her foft wing wip*t from the brows of men, 
Day's fweat, and by a gentle tyranny. 
And fweet oppreffion, kindly cheating them * 
Of all their qare«, t^m'd the rebellious eye 
Of forrow, with a foft and downy hand. 
Sealing all breads in a Lethxan band. 

When the Erynms her black pinions fpread. 
And came to Bethlem, where the cruel King 
Had now retir'd himfelf, and borrowed 
His breft a while from Care's unquiet fting. 
Such as at Thebes dire feafl (he fliew'd her head. 
Her fulphur-breathed torches brandifliing, 

Such to the frighted Palace now flie conies. 
And with foft teet fearches the filent rooms. 

By Herod ■ now was born 

The fcepter, which of old great David fwaid, 
Whofe right by David's linage fo long worn, 
Himfelf a ftranger to, his own had made : 
And fxQm the head of Judah's houfe quite torn 
The crown, for which upon their necks he laid 
A fad yoak, under which they figh'd in vain. 
And, looking on their loft ftate, figh'd a^in. 



Up 
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Up through the fpacious Palace pafled (he. 

To whci-c the King's proudly-rcpofcd head 

(If any can be foft to Tyranny 

And felf-tormenting Sin) had a foft bed. 

She thinks not fit fuch he her face (hould fee. 

As it is feen by Hell ; and feen with dread : 
To change her face's. ftile Ihe doth devife. 
And in a pale Ghofk's ihape to fpare his eyes* 

Herfelf awhile (he lays afide, and nnaket 

Ready to perfonate a mortal part. 

Jofeph) the King's dead Brother's fliape ihe takes. 

What he by Nature was, is (lie by Art. 

She comes to th' King, and with her cold hand (lakes 

His fpirits, the fparks of life, and chills his heart, 
Life's forge ; fain'd is her voice, and faife too be 
Herwords, ^^SlttfJltbom^fomdmMfJUiffttbou¥*tiiAi!0!t* 

^* So (leeps a pilot whofe poor bark is pred: • 

With many a mercylefs o'cr-maftring wave ; 
For whom (as dead) the wrathful winds contefl:. 
Which of them deep'il (hall dig her watry grave* 
Why dofl thou let thy brave foul lie fuppreit f 

In death-like (lumbers ; wlule thy dangers crar^ 

A waking eye and hand ? look up and fee 

The Fates ripe in their great Confpiracy* 

" Know'ft thou not how of th* Hebrew's royal ftemme 
(That old dry (lock) a defpair'd branch is fprung 
A moft (Irange babe ! who here conceal'd by them 
In a negle6ted (table lies, among 
Beafts and bafe draw : already is the dream 
Q^iteturn'd.: th' ingrateful rebels this their young 
Mader (with voice free as the trump of Fame) 
Their new King, and thy fucce(ror proclaim. 

«* What 
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^* What bufie' motions, what wild ei)gines flan^ 
Od tiptoe in their giddy brains f th* have fire 
Already in th<^ir bofomei ; and their hand 
Already reaches at a fv^oird ; they hire 
Foyfons. to fpeed thee ; yet through ail the land 
What one comes to reveal what they conijpire ? 

Gb now, make much of thefe, wage dill their wars; 
* And bring home on thy breil more diankleft fearl. 

** Why did I fpcnd my life, and fpi" tny blood, 
I'hat thy firm hand for ever might fudain 
A well-pois'd fceptre f does it now feem good 
Thy btother^s blOod be fpilt, life fpent in Vain i 
'Gainfi thy own fons and brothers thou ha(i flood 
In ai-ms, when lefler caufe was to complalii i 

And now crofs Fates a watch about theelceep, 
Canft thoU be carelefs now, now cahfl thou ileep ? 

** Where art thou man ? what cowardly miftake 
Of thy great felf^ hath ftoln king Herod from the6 f 
O call thyfelt home to thyfelf, wake, waki. 
And fence the hanging fwofd Heav*n throws uponi the^ i 
Redeem a worthy wrathi roufe thee, aiid fhake 
Thyfelf into a fliape that rtiay become th^e : 

fie Herod, and thou (halt not mifs from me 
Immortall flings to thy great thoughts and th^e***^ 

Sofaid, herricheflfnake, which to her wrJft 

For a befeeming bracelet fhe had ty'd 

(A fpecial worm it was as ever kilt 

The foariiy lips of Cerberus) flie apply'd 

To the King's heart ; the fnake no fooner hitt 

But Vcrtue heard it, and away (lie hy*d, 

Dire flames diffufe themfclves through e^'^ry vehi^ 
This done, home to her Hell flie hy'd afnain; 
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He ^akes, and with him (nc*cr to fleep) new fears : 

His fweat-bcdewcd bed had now betraid him. 

To a vai> field of thorns, ten thoufand fpe^rs 

All pointed in his he^rt feem'd to invade hifti : 

So mighty were th' amazing, characters 

With which his feeling dream had thus difmai'd him^ 

He his own fancy-framed foes defies ; 

In rag^, •* Mj arms 9 gitfi me my arms,^* he ciyi * 

As when a pile of food-preparing fire, 

The breath of artificial lungs embraves, 

The caldron-prifon'd waters ftreight confpire. 

And beat the hot brafs with rebellious waves ? 

He murmurs and rebukes their bold defire ; 

Th' impatient liquor frets, and foanis, and raVcs § 
Till his oVflowing pride fupprefs the flame 
Whence all his high fpirits^ and hot courage came* 

So boils the fifed Herod's hlood-ftvoln bfcft, 
Not to be flak'd btrt by a fea of blood, . 
His fahhlefs crown h^ feels looie on his crefi. 
Which on felfe Tyrants head nc*er firmly flood. 
The worm of Jealous Envy and unreft. 
To which his gnaw'd heart is the growing foo^» 
Makes him impatient of the lingring light. 
Hate the,fweet peace of all-compofitig Nigh^. 

A thoufand prophecies that talk firange things, 
had fovjrn of old thefe doubts in his deep brcfk ; 
And now of late came tributary Kings, 
Bringing him nothing but liew fears from th' Eaft, 
More deep fufpicions, and more deadly ftings. 
With which his fisavVous cares their cold bcreaift. 

And now his dream (hell's firebrand) ftill more oright, 
ShewM him his fears, and kiU'd him with the fight. 

^ No 
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Nofooneri therefore^ fhall the momipg fee 
(Nigh^ hangs yet heavy on the lids of day) 
But all his Counfellours mud fummon'd be. 
To meet their troubled Lord ; without delay 
Heralds and Meffengers immediately 
Are fent about, who poafting every way 
To th* heads and officers of every band. 
Declare who fends, an4 what is his conunand* 

Why art thou troubled, Herod ? what vain fear 
Thy blood-revolving breft to rage doth move ? 
Heaven's Kmg, who dofis himfelf weak flpfh to wear. 
Comes not to rule in wrath, but ferve in love ; 
Nor would he this thy fearM crown from the tear. 
But give' thee a better with himfelf above. 

Poor Jealoufie ! why fhould he wifh to prey 
Upon thy crown, who gives his own away. 

Make to thy reafon, Man ; and mock thy doubts, 
Ix)ok how below thy fears their caufes are : 
Thou art a foldicr, Herod ; fend thy fcouts. 
See how he's fumifht for fo fear'd a War. 
What armour does he wear ? a few thin clouts, 
His trumpets ? tender crys 5 his men to dare 

So much ? rude Shepheards, what his fleeds ? alas^ 
Poor beafts ! a flow oxe, and a iimple alTe. 

Tranflated from Marino, 
by R. Crawlhaw, Edit. 16701,^ 
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The death of ROSAMUND. 



FAIRE Rofamund within her bower of late , 
(While thefe fad ftonnes had Ihaken Henry'i ftatc, 
And he from England laft ba^ abfent becne) 
Retired herfelfe ; nor had that ftarre beene fcenc 
To Ihine abroade, or with her luftre grace 
The woods, or walkes adjoyning to the placeu 

About thofe places, while the times were free. 
Oft with a traine of her attendants, fhe 
For pleafure walk'd ; and, like the Huntrefs Qi|eene, 
With her light Nymphs, was by the peoj^e feene# 
Thirher the countrey Ladds and Sw^ines, that neer» 
To Woodftock dwelt, would come jto gaze on her. 
Their jolly May-games there woulti they prefcnt. 
Their harmlefs fports and ruftic merryment. 
To give this beautious Paragon delight. 
Nor that officious fervice would (he flight j 

Vol. I. F 
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Bm their rode pilKincs gently e^ttttaki^ 
When oft feine £Nw«rl and vnbitiouf fwmne^ 
Tfuttdorft |)icr»Bie (inlnppf Ladd 
TVwaettc Chat ^aitiiiig beauty, pl«net-ifa>ooke 
EetanVl ftom thenoe, and bn bird hap did waik. 
Vnatt nour (alai !) cte Waloeor Falreatultt 
KsliMQ-fickaiindef no WbicTiUHale can pleafe. 
No jkg|Gn£ lilonra-daacet ghre him eafe ; 
Tke P^ and Tabor hai/t no found at alt, ' 
Nor lo tjbe Ifay-pofe can h» fiieafiire*t call ; 
AUkm^ invited by the merrieft Lafies, 
Hoir little fer tbofe ibmer joy^ he p^es ? 
But fits at bome with folded armes; or goes 
To canwcabeeches barkes his piercing woes. 
And too aid)itioaf love. Cupid, they iay. 
Had ftoli^ from Venus then : and lurking, lay 
About the fieldi and villages, that n%k 
To Woodflock were, as once in Arcady 
He did befoce, and uug^t the rural fwaines 
Uive'b oratory, and perfwafive ftraines. 
Bat now fam Ro£unund had from the fight 
Of all withdrawne ; as m a cloud, her light 
fu^^opod l^y, and (he ijximiired clofe 
Within her Bower, fiticc thcfe fad ftirres arofe,. 
Forfeaicofcnidlfocsj relying on ^ 
Tlie ftrengdi and fiifeguard of the place alone : 
If any place of ikreagih enough could be 
Againil a Queen^s enraged jealoufie. 

Now came that fatall day, ordayn'd to fee 
Tb'eclipfc of beauty, and for ever be 
Accurft by wofall lovers, all alone 
Into her chamber Rofamund was gone ; 
Where (as if Fates into her foule had fent 
A feeiet notice of their dire intent) 
Aflli£Hng thoughu poflcft her as Ihe fate. 
She iadly wcigh*d her ownc unhappy ftatc. 
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Utr feared dangers, and how hitt (Ulai) 
JProm ber reliefe engaged Heniy was. 
fiut moft of all, while pearly dix>ps diftain*d 
Her rofiebheekes, flie fecretly complained, 
And wail'd her honour's lofle, wiihing in vaind 
She could recall her virgine ftate againe ; 
When that unUemifii'd forme, fo much admirM, 
Was by a thoufaild rioble youths defir'd. 
And might have moovM a Monatxh's lawful! flames 
Sometimes flie thought how fome more happy Dame 
fiy fuch a beauty, as was hers, had wonne, 
Prom meaneft bii^h, the honour of a thnme; 
And what to fome could higheit glories gaine. 
To her had purchasM nothing but a ilayne. 
There^ when (he found her crime, flie check'd againe^ 
That high«»afpinng thought, and gann complaine 
How much (alas) the too too dueling light 
Of Royall luitre had mifled her fight ; 
O I then ihe wifhM her beauties nere had been 
Renowned ; that Ihe had nere at dourt beene feene : . 
'Nor too much pleased enamoui^d Heniy's eye. 
While thus iOie fadly mus'd j a ruthfuU cry 
Had pierc'd her tender earci and in the found 
Was namM ((he thought) unhappy Ro(amund« 
(The cry was utterM by her grieved Mayde, 
From whom that clew was taken, that betray'd 
Her Ladyes life), and while (he doubting feared. 
Too foone th^ fatal! certainty appeared 1 
Tor with her traine the wrathfiill Qpeene was theit; 
Oh ! who can tell what cold and killihg feare 
Through every part of Rofamund was ftrooke? 
The rofie tincture her fw^tt cheekes fbrfooke» 
And, like an ivoty fiatUe did (he (how 
Of life and motion reft, had (he beene fo 
Transfbrm'd ih deede, how kind the fates )iad b<;eae. 
How pitifuU to h^r ? nay^ to the Qjieenf ^ 

F ^ Efea 
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Even fhc herfelfe did fcemc to cntertainc 

Some ruth j but ftrait Revenge returned againc, 

And fill'd hef furious bread. *« Strumpet (quoth flic), 

I neede not fpeake at all ; my fight may be 

Enough exprcffion of my wrongs, and what 

The confequencc mufl proove of fuch a hate. 

Heere, take this po)rfon'd cup (for in her hand 

A poyfon'dcup flie bad), and doe not iland 

To parley now } but drink it prefently, 

Or elfe by tortures be refolv'd to dye. 

Thy doome is fet." Pale trembling Rofamund 

Receives the cup, and kneeling oa the ground : 

When dull amazement fomewhat had forfookc 

Her breaft, thus humbly to the Quecne flie fpoke. 

*• I dare not hope you fhould fo farre relent,' 

Great Queenc, as to forgive the punifhment 

That to my foule offence is juftly due. 

Nor will I vainely plead excufe, to flie^ 

By what llrong arts I was at firft betray 'd,' 

Or tell how many fubtle fnares were lay'd 

To catch mine honour, Thefe, though ncre fo true, 

Can bring no recompence at all to you, 
Nor juft excufe to my abhorred crime. 
Inftead of fuddaine death, I crave but time, 
,Which fliall be ftild no time of life but death, 
' In which I may with my condemned breath, 
While griefc and pennance make me hourely dye, 
Poure out my prayers for your profperity : 
Or take revenge on this offending face, 
That did procure you wrong, and my difgrace. 
Make poyfonous leprofies orefpread my Ikinne ; 
And punifli that, that made your Henry finne* 
Better content will fuch a vengeance give 
To you 5 that he fliojiJd loath me whileft I live, 
Then that he fliould extend (if thus I d; e) 
His lafling pity to iny memory, 

4 And 
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And you be forc'd to fee, when I am dead, 

Thofe teares, perchance, which he for me will (hed : 

For though my worthlefTe fclfe deferve from him 

No teares in death ; yet when he weighs my crime. 

Of which -he knowes how great a part was hit, 

And what I futfer as a facrifice 

For that offence, 'twill grieve his foul to be 

The caufe of fuch a double tragedy," 

** No more (reply'd the furious Quccne) ; have done ; 
Delay no longer, leaft thy choyce be gone^ 
And that a fterner death for thee remainc." 
No more did Rofamund entreat in vaine ; 
But forc'd to hard neceflity to yield, 
Drunke of the fatal potion that fhe held. 
And with it enter'd the grimme tyrant Death : 
Yet gave fuch refpite, that her dying breath 
Might begg forgiveneife from the hcaVenly throve, 
And pardon thofe that her deftru^ioa 
Had doubly wrought. •* Forgive, oh Lord, faid (he, 
liim that diftionour'd, her that murder'd me. 
Yet let me fpeak, for truth's fake, angry Queenc : 
If you had fpar'd my life, I might have beene 
In time to come th* example of your glory ; 
Not of your fhame, as now ; for when t^ie flory 
Of haplefs Rofamund is read, the bed 
And holyeft people, as they will deteft 
My crime, and call it foule, they will abhorre, 
And call unjuil the rage of Elianor. 
And in this a6l of yours it will be thought 
King Henry's forrow, not h^s love you fought/* 
And now fo farre the venom's force aflail'd 
Her vitall parts, that, life with language fail'd. 
That well-built palace where the Graces made 
Theirc chiefe abode, where thpufand Cupids plaid 
And cowch*d their fliafts, whofe ftni6hiredid delight 
Ev'n Nature's felfe, is now demolifli'd quite, 

F 3 Nerc 
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NeretoberaisMagaine; th* untimely ftroake 

Of death, that pretious cabinet hat^roake. 

That Henry's pleafed heart fo long had held. 

With fuddaine mourning now the houfe is fill'd ; 

Nor can the Qyeene's attendants, though they feare 

Her wrath, boat weeping at that fight fbrbeare* 

By rough north blafts fo blooming rofes fade ; 

So cruihed falls the Lilly V tender blade. 

Her hearfe at Godflowe Abbey they enterre^ 

Where &d and lading monuments of her 

For mjuiy yeeres did to the world renuiine. 

fought did the Queene by this dire fladghter gaine 

But more her Lord's difpieafure aggravate ; 

And now when he return^ in prqfperous flate. 

This a&was caufe, together with that crime 

Of raifing his unnaturall fonnes 'gainft him. 

That ihe fo long in pnfon was detained, 

And whUefi he Uved, her ireedome never gain'd. 

Reigne of Henry IT^ 
B. 5. by Th. Mat, 
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Cleofatra with tbe Ask before Iier debating oo 
her own De(lra£KoD» 



** A lip hci3tIfiicri&ttM^«ra$toDcatK * 

^^ That \%K& lale dedicated to Mighu : 
Oir*riogup for mj laft, this laft of brcfltk» 
The convpthiicntt of my Love's deueii lites*^ 
With that ihe barca her arm, and o&r makes. 
To touch hef death, jet at the touch withdraws^ 
And fecming more to ipeak^ occafibo takes^ 
WiUiDff to die^ an^ Willing too to paniL 

LcK^ how a Mother at her Son's depart!^ 
For feme fitf iroyage, bent to get him fanatp 
Doth entertan him wkh an idle parliog. 
And ftUl doth fpeak^ andftiD i^Kakisbot the fime; 
Novr bids fereweU^ and pcmt reeatb htm htik^ 
Tdls what was to(ct» and bids ^ab &rewcl^ 
And yet again itcal!ffs lor fill doth bck 
Something that lofe Woidd^, and cannot tdL 
Pleased he tbaM go^ yet eaunt let hon go^ 
So ihe^altho* Ihe knew therewas no way 
But this, yet this Ihe could not handle fi\ 
But Ihe nmft Ihew that life defir'd (telay. 
Fain would flie entert^ the time as now. 
And now would lain that Death would fieae vpon her, 
Wbilii 1 might fee prefented in her biow 
The doubtful combat try'd 'twixt Life and Hooovw 
life bringing kponaof 1Mb hopes with her^ 
ArmM with the psoof of Time, which yields we fej 
Comfort and hdp to lucb as do refer 
AQunto him» andean admit dday» 

F 4 Bnt 
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But Honour fcorning Life, lo forth leaclt he 

Bright Immortality in (hining armour : 

Thordiigh the rays of wljofe clear glory, (be . 

Might fee Life's bafenefs, how much it might harm her. 

BefideSy (he faw whole armies of Reproaches, 

And bafe Difgraces, Furies fearful fad, 

Marching with Li(e, and Shame. that ilill incroaches 

Upon her face, in bloody colours clad. 

Which reprefentments feeing, worie than Death, 

She deem'd to yield to Life, and therefore chofe 

To render all to Honour, heart and breath ; 

And that with fpeed, left that her inward foes, 

Falfe Flefli and Blood, joyning with Life and Hope, 

Should mutiny againft her refolution, 

And to the end £^e would not give them fcope. 

She prefently proceeds to th' execution ; 

And iharply blaiming of her rebel powers, 

<* Falfe Flefii, (faith (he), and what doit thou confpire 

With Cacfar too, as thou wert none of ours. 

To work my fliame and hinder my defire ? 

Wilt thou retain in clofure of thy veins. 

That Enemy, bafe Life, or let my good ? 

No, know there is a greater Power conftrains. 

Than can be countercheck^ with fearful blood* 

For to the mind that's great, nothing feems great: 

And feeing Death to be the lafl; of woes. 

And Life lading difgrace, which I ihall get. 

What do I lofe, that have but life to lofe ? 

Tragedy of Cleopatra, A£t. $• Sc« L 
Daniel's Poet. Works, ^dit. 17x8. 
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A Ladic being wronged by falfe fufpcS, and 
alfo wounded by the durance of her Hufband^ 
dooth thus bewray her griefe. 



^ I V E me my lute in bed now as I lie, 

^^ And locke the doores of mine unluckie bower : 

So (hall my voyce in-moomfuU verfe defcrfe 

The fecret fmart whych caufeth me to lower : 

Refound you, wallas, an eccho to my mone ; 

And thou, cold bed, wherein I lie alone, 

Bear witnefle yet what reft thy lady takes, 

When others lleepc whych may enjoy their makes. 

; In prime of youth when Cupid kindled fire. 
And warm'd my will wy th flames of fervent love j 
To further forth the fruit of my defire, 
My friends devifde thys meane for my behove. 
They made a match according to my mind, 
And caft a fnare my faniie for to blind : 
Short tale to make, the deed was almoft done 
Before I knew whych way the worke begone. 



And 
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Aai wjth thi9 lot I dyd myfelfe coDtcnt, 
I lent a liking to my parents choife ^ 
Wjth hand and hart | gave tmy free conient^ 
Aid booRg ki hope Igmt cre^ to rejoice,. 
1 tiv^ and lov^d long tim<^ in greater jo^r. 
Than ihe whych hdd King Priam's ibime of Troj : 
Mvft three lewd lots have cbangda my heaven to helf, 
ilztd HiifaSc be theie» ^ve ear and marke them well. 

Firft Slffider^ he which alwayfs f)eaiirth h^te 
Tohappf hearts in heaveni/ fiate that bide t 
Can play hit pi^rt to ilirre np fome debate, 
Wheereby fufpdS ^o my choife might glide* 
And 1^ Us meaner the lUme of felfe fnfped^ 
Bid (as I feure) iny ffeareft friend in&£k. 
Thus by tbefe twasK long was I plnngde in paine^ 
Tct in ijQQdb^ my heart cty4 ^ ^eniaine. 

Eot now (aye me) the greateft griefe^aN^ 
SoQod load my lute, and tell it^out ny toong» 
The hardefi hap that ever might b^fat) ; 
The onely canfe wherefore fhys feng is ibong^ 
Is thys alas! my Love, my L«>rd, n'y Roy» 
ISy ehoien pheare^ my gem^ and all my joy 
Is kept peribrce out of my d^jly iigl^t^ 
Whereby 1 lacke the day of my delight* 

Id loftie wallcs, in ftrong and ftateCe towers, 
Wyth troubled minde in iblitary. ibrt, 
ISy lovdy Lord doth fpend his dayes and honres, 
A weary life devoyde of all difport. 
And I paore foule muft lie here all alone^ 
To tyre my trueth, and wound my wtl with mone; 
Such is my hap to ihake my blooming time 
IKilk winters blafies before it paffe the prime. 



Novr 
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Now have you heard the fumme of all my grcefei 
Whereof to tel my heart (oh) rents in twsmt^ 
"Good Ladies yet lend you me fome releefe. 
And beare a part to eafe me of my paine« 
My feres are f^ph that wey^^ing well my trueth« 
They might prpvoke the craggy rockes to ruetlu 
And move thefe walles with teares for to lamenty 
7he lothlbme life wherein my youth was fpent* 

Bui thouy my Lute, be fiil, now take thy refl^ 
Repofe thy bones upon this bed of downe, 
T^ou haft difchargMe ibme burthen from my brefip 
Wherefore take thou my place, here lie theedowact 
And let me walke to tyre my reilles mind, 
Pntill I may entreate fome curteous wind 
To blow thefe words uhto my noble make, 
7b^t he may fee I forrow for his lake. 

C* Gafeoigne^s Poems. 4to. t ^9^^ 
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DORACLES AND DAPHLES, a TALE. 



KING Aganippus, ere his death, had with his Lords de- 
creed 
His onely daughter Daphles fhould in Empire him fucceed. 
A fairer Ladie liv'd not then, and now her like doth lack, 
And Nature, thinke I, never will a iecond (he compa<a* 
The King intombed, Daphles of his fcepter was pofleft : 
< And one there was, a Nobleman, that could it not difgeft ; 
Who (for he was of fame and force) did bid her battaile, and 
In ddubtf uU end of vidorie their civill quarrels fiand. 
At length the Argive Maiden Queene Ihe Dorades fubdued : 
But (Cacus) of this flratagem a tragedie enfued. 
Now loves, not launces came in ure, the man that loft the 

day, 
And lies in chaines, left her in cares, her conque'ft was bis 

pray. 
Full often did (he blame herfelfe for loving him her foe. 
But oftner thought ihe it more blame not to have erred fo. 
Thus whom in campe Ihe loathed late, in chaines ihe loved 

now. 
And thought him fure, becaufe fo fure. To Princes prifonert 

bow. 
Thinks (he : and watching fitting time, unto the prifon went, 
Where at the dore of fuch his lodge a many teares ihe fpent. 
But entring, when her eyes beheld the image of her hart, 
fo her ilill peereleiTe, though his bands had altred him in 

part, 

She 
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1 



She cafttng downe her baflifull eyes ftood fenceles then a 

fpacc, 
Yeat what hei; tongueleJfe love adjornM was extant in lier 

face: 
And now the goaler left to her the prifoner and the place. 

** Then, cheering carefull Doracles, let it fufiice (quoth flw} 
That I repent me of thy bands, and frankly fet thee free : 
And let that grace, grace out the reft (for more remaines be* 

hind 
Then, being faid, may decent feeme to fuch as faults will 

find) 
Myfelfe, my land, my love, my life, and all what b is 

mine 
Pofleilb: yet love, and fave my life, that now have laved 

thine.*' 
Then, fownes flie at his fuUen feete, that yet abode in 

thrall : 
Which to avoid, he faintly rubs his liver on his gall : 
And with his hand, not widi his heart, did reare her finking 

downcp 
And faining to approve her choiie, had promife of the 

crowne. 
But neither crowne, nor countrie's care, nor ihe (worth 

all the reft) 
Nor grace, nor dutie, reconcile whom envie had pofeft. 
No looner was he got at large, and wealth fuppli*d his 

lack. 
But he to feeke her oveithrow to forren aids did pack. 
Demaund not how the wronged Queene difgefted fuch her 

wrong. 
But afke if (lie, the tidings tolde, to heare them livM fo 

long. 
She livM indeede, yet fowned oft, and fowning overpaft* 
From her miftempered head fhe teares her lovely trelTes 
feft. 



And 
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And beateth on lier ivorie brefis^ and ca&» her on Ute 

ground. 
And wrings her hands^ and icrichctb out» and flingeth up 

iund downe. 
Hei^ Ladies pittying her dUtrefle had got their Qneene to 

reft: 
From whenceforth outward fignes, and (ighs her inward 

griefe expreft : 
Her fparing diet, feldome lleepe, her filence, and what ndt. 
Had fram'd her now right Lover-like, when thus to him flic 

wrot* 
^ What fault of mine hath eausM thy flrght doth reft in 

eloudes to liie. 
But £iultles have I heard of none, and faultie may 1 b«. 
Yet not my fcepter, but my felfe, have kingly Suters fought: "^ 
Did all amifle, fave thou alope, that fetteft both at naught ? > 
At nought, (aid I ? yea well I faid, becaufe fo ea(ily cought* J 
One crime but cite, and I for it will fhead a million tear^ a 
And to be penitent of faults with it a pardon beares.^ 
Ah, Doracles, if our cxtreames, thy malice and my love, 
The formers ever ill fliall not the latters good remove. 
I hear thou doft frequent the warres, and war thou wilt withlj 
mee, | 

Torgetfull that my Argtvc mea impatient warriours bee i L 
Sweet, haifard not the fame to fword that LoVe doth warrant j 
thee. J 

Ech fpeai^ that (liall but crofle thy helme hath force to craefe 

my hart: 
But if thou bleede, of that thy blood my fainting foule hath 

part. 
With thee I live, with thee I dye, with thee I lofe or gaine» 
Live iafe therefore, for in thy life confifts the lives of twaine. 
Moli: wifely valiant are thofe men that backe their^ armed 

fteeds 
in beaten paths, o're boorded tylthes to break their fta&-Iik» 
feeds : 

Whetm, 
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mware not the diot «f wouadidg launoe, but fome devife <f 

love, ' I 

S»nt danger, hath fuffident wak their oianhoods t x pj jwave^ 
^ Wheare brave afpe^ts oiF lovely Dames Tantara to the fi£^ 
IVhofe formes perhaps are weg'd ii^ harts, when fitvoon m^ 

in fight, 
Wheareas the Vi^or^s prize is praife, and waapcts IbuBdcili 

blow, 
Wheare all is well, that feems but well, la oour^orki 

(how. 
Wheare Ladies doffe their Champiozis foelmes Aod 1d& 

wheare beavers hid. 
And parlie under Canapies how well or lU they did. 
Itetirq therefore, fweet*heart retire; or, if thou mitt l^ 

arm'd, 
Then fight as thefe, where all tlnx^ make thatt all efcape 

unharm'd. 
Such manhood is a merriment : things prefent are raided: 
Kot penllous wounds in warre, but here wars periii is re- 
warded. 
In few, the warrcs are fiill of woes, but here even words of 

warre, 
Huve braver grace then works tbemfelveS| for courts frooa 

campes b^ far. 
Thah are the valiant, who morevaine? than cowards wht 

more wife? 
Not men that travell Pegafus, but Fortune*s fooles doe rile* 
Methinks I fee how churlifh lookes e&range thy cheerefull 

face, 
Methinks thy geftures, talke, and |;ate, have diangM their 

wonted grace : 
Methinks thy fometimes nimble limbs with armour now ai« 

lame: 
Methinks I ifee how fcjirs dcforme where fwords before did 

maimc; . . 

Ifct 
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1 fee thee feint with Summer** heat, and droup with Wi 

cold: 
I fee thee not the fame thou art, for young thou ieemeft 



old: I 

I fee not, but my foule doth fearc, in fight thou art too bold. J 
I ibrrow laftly, to have fecne whom now I wifti to fee, 
Becaufe I fee Love's Oratreife pleads tcdioufly to thee. 
Ifwords^ nor weepings, love, nor lines, ifeafe, nortoylein 

fight, 
May waine thee from a pleafing ill, yet come thou to my fight : 
Perchance my prefence may diffwade or partnerfhip delight. 
But wo am I, dead paper pleads, a feneelefie thing of woe: 
It cannot weepe nor wring the hands, but fay that fhe did fo ; 
And iaieth to uncredited, or if, then thought of corfe : 
Thus, thus, becaufe not paffionate, to paper feiles remorfe. 
Othat my griefes, my^^fighes, and teares migh^ mufter to thy 

viewe, 
The woes, not words, then paine, not pen, ihould vouch my 

writing true. 
Yeat fere thou well, whofe fare-well brings fuch fere-ill unto 

me; 
Thy fare-well lacks a welcome home, and welcome (halt thou 

be." 
Thefe Imes, fubfcribed with her name, when Doracles did 

viewe. 
He was fo far from liking them, that loathing did enfue. 
And, lead that hope (hould eafe her heart, or he not feeme 

unkinde. 
In written tables he t<5 her returned thus his minde. 
•* The beft of bees doe bear, bcfidc fweet hony, fmarting 

flings, . 
And Bcautie doth not want a baite that to repentance brings. 
Content thee, Daphles, Mooles take mads, but men know 

Mooles to catch, 
And ever wakes the Daw lian Bird to ward the floe-wormet 

watch. 

I have 
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I hare penit'd, I wot not what, a fcrole^ foriboth» of lore* 
Ai if to Dirut In his tent fiiould Cupid cafthit glove. 
A challenge proper to fuch fottet as you would faihion me. 
But I difdaine to talke of love» much more in loye to be. 
Nor thinke a Qiieene, in cafe of love, lliould tie me to eonfent . 
But holde the contrarie more true, and it no confequent : 
For perfbna muft in paffions jumpe, eli Love it proveth lame j 
Nor thinke I of a Woman's graunt, but as a Woer's game. 
Your fez withfiands not place and fpeach ; for be ihe bale or 

hie, ' 
A Woman*s eye doth guide her wit, and not her wit her eyt^ 
Then fenceles is he, having fpeach, that bids not for the beft; 
Ev*n carters Malkins will difdaine when gentrie will difgeft. 
The better match tiie braver mart, and willinger is fou^t ^ 
And willing fute hath beft event ; fo Vulcan Venus cought. 
I argue not of her edate, but fet my reft on this ; 
That opportunitie can win the coyeft Ihe that is. 
Then he that rubs her gamefome vaine, and tempers toyee 

with arte. 
Brings love that fwimmeth at her eyes to dive into her halt. 
But lince the bed, at beil is bad, a,(hrow orelfe a iheepe^ 
Juft none at all are bed of all, and I from all will keeper 
Admit I dome, and come I then becaufe I come to th»B ? 
No, when I come, my commingis contrarie fights to fee. 
My leifure ferves me not to love till fi(h as falcons flie, 
1111 fea fhall flame, till funne (hall freefe, till mortallmen not 

die. 
And rivers, climing up their bankes, (hall leave their chan- 
nels dry. 

When thefe (hall be, and I not be, then nuy I chance to love^ 
And then the ^ranged change will be that I a Lover prove. 
Ltt hevers hide, not buifes hurt, my lips for lips unfit : 
Let ikarred limbes, not carefiiU loves, to honor honor get. 
I ikome a face dfeminate, but hate hit baftarde minde 
That, borne a man, prepofterouily by arte doth alter kinde: 
Vol.. I. G Wkh 
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With fingers, ladie*like, with lockes, with lookes^ and gau'dt 

' in print, 
With faftiions barbing fprradcs beards, and robes that brooke 

no lint, 
With fpeare in wreft, like panted Mars, from thought of^ 

battaile free, 
With gate, and grace, and every gaude, fo womanly to fee, 
As not in nature, but in name, their manhood feemes to bee. 
Yea fooner then that maiden heares bud on his boyifh chinnc. 
The fiirie of the fierie God doth in the foole beginne. 
And yeat to winne, whom would be wonne, thefe vow with 

lelFer fpeed. 
Then plight be wun a towne of wane, the croppc not worth 

the feede. 
But let them travaile till they tire, and then be ridde for jaides. 
If gamcftcrs faire, if fouldiers milde, or lovers true of maides ? 
Who love in fporte, or^leave in fpight, or if they ftoupc to 

lUer, 
Their kindnes muft have kindely ufe ; faults onely make them 

fuer. 
Did fancie ? no, did furie ? yea, hang up the Thracian Maidc, 
1 he wonders feven fhould then be eyght, could love thee fo 

perfwaide. 
But love or hate, fare ill or well, I force not of thy fare ; 
My welcome, which thou doeft pretend, fliall prove a thank*. 

lefs care." 
\Vhen Daphles heard him fo unkind,, llie held hcrfelfc 

accurft ; 
And little lacked of fo well but that her heart did burfl ; 
And wheare flie read the churl ifli fcrole, (he fell into a fowne. 
But, brought againe, upon a bed herielfe fhe cafleth downe. 
Not rifing more : and fo her love and life together end ; 
Or (if I fo may gefle) in death her foule did live his friend. 
The Queene enterr'd, and obbit kept (as (lie in charge did 

give) 
Xnight was (liipt to Calidon, wheare Doracles did live, 

To 
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T(4 offer him, as her bequeft, the Argive throne and crowne. 
Not that we force, or feare (t[uoth he) thy favour or thy frowne 
We move this peace, or make thee Prince, but Daphles fwore 

us lb, ' 
WhO) loving more then thou could'il hate^ nor liv'd nor died 

thy foe. 
And is (he dead (quoth Doracles) that lived to my wrong? 
I gladly doe accept the nevves, expeded for of long. 

The Lord and Legate were imbarkt, and fhip ran undei* 

faile, 
tJntill the Argive ilrond the mariners did hailci 
To Daphles, by adoption, theare inthronized a King, 
He divers yeares good fortune had fucceffivein each things 
All friends, no foes, all wealth, no want, flill peace ana 

never ftrife, 
And what might feeme an earthly heaven to Doracles was rife* 
A fubje6t, but a Nobleman, did ritchly feaft the King, 
And after meat prefented him with many a fight and thing, 
Theare was a chamber in the which, portraicd to the quick. 
The piAure of Queene Daphles was j and deepely did, it prick 
The King his confcience, and he thought her like did not re* 

maine : . 

So whom her perfon could not pearce, her pidure now did* 

paine* 
A kiffiog. Cupid, breathing love intp her bread, did hide 
Her wandring eies, whilft to her hart his hand a Death did 

guides 
Nonmcerens mmor\ for the mott, iiichafed was befide. 
Her curtifie and his contempt he calleth then to mindc. 
And of her beautie in himfelie he did a chaos finde. 
Recalling eke his late degree, and reckoning his defart 
He could not thinke (or faintly thought; his love to 0erne 

her heart ; 
And to the Maker of the feafi:, did fuch his thoughts im- 

part* 

G 1 '' And 
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^* And doubtei your Grace (the feafler (aid) if Daphleft 

lov'd or no ? 
I wiih (I hope I wifh no harme) flie had not loved fo. 
Or 3^u more liked than you did, then (he had lived yet : 
To what her lated fpeech did tend I never Ihall forget* , 
Myfelfe, witk divers noblemen, whofe teares bewraid our care^ 
Wai prefent, when her dying tongue of you did thus declare ; 
My hap (quoth (he) is fimply bad that cannot have, nor hope ; 
Was ever wretch (I wretch except) held to fo ikant a fcope ? 
I (ee him rove at other markes, and I unmarkt to be t 
I finde my fault, but follow it, whileft death doth followe me* 
Ah death (my Lords), defpaire is death, and death mxA 

ranfome blifTe, 
Such ranfome pleafeth Doracles, and Daphles pliant is. 
Not bootlefs then (fince breathles ftrait) fweet Love dotb 

flames contrive. 
The which (hall burne me up at once that now do btune altve. 
Alas (then did fhe paufe in teares), that Doracles were by. 
To take it from his eies, not eares, that I for him < 
At leaft, peiiiaps, he would confefle my love i 
But (Want*wit I) offenfive fights to Doracles I crave ; 
Lotig live, deare Hart, not minding mewhen I am laid in grave* 
And you (my Lords), by thofe fame Goddeg, whofe fight I 

hope aoon^ ' ^ ' 

I conjure that ye him inveft your King when I zq\ gon* 
A lonely fay 1 Iiv*d and died to him a Lover true. 
And that my parting ghoft did found, fwetu Doracles adue^ 
A figh concluding fuch her words, fhe clofed up her eye ; 
Not one of us, beholding it, that feemed not to die. 
Thus to your Grace I leave to geflc how tragick Daphles died ; 
In love, my lord, yea loving you, • that her of love denied.*' 
Tke pidhire, and this fame diicourfe afford fufficient woe 
To him, that, maimed in his minde, did to his pallace goe* 
Theare Doracles did fet abroach a world of things forgot ; 
What meanefl thou, man } (ah framick many how art tfaou 

overfliot 

(He 
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(He fiud) to hate the fubftance then, and loye the flutcW now. 
Her painted boord, whole amorous' hart did bueake whitft I 

not bow? 
And could'ft thou, churlifli wretch, contemn the love ef fuch 

aQueene? 
O Gods, I graunt for fuch contempt I jufily bide your teene. 
Her onely beautie (worthy Jove, that now on me hath power) 
Was worthie of farre worthier love, without a further dower. 
But gaze thou on her, fenceles figne, whofe felfe thou mad'il 

thy pray. 
And gazing periih ; for thy life is debt to her decay. 
Time going dn, greefe it grew on, of dolour fprung difpaire. 
When Oorades to Daphles tombe did fecretly repaire i 
Theare (teares a prdface to thextft) thefe only words he '^ 

fpake; 
*< Thy Love was lofle,fbr loile my life in reeoropenfe do take. 
Dear Daphles ;"* fo a daggers flab a Tragedie did make. 

Albion's £ngland,1iy W, Warner^ 
Chap. 9« Edit, x6oat Lond. 



dshc^ 
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An OPE TO MARS, 



/^ fierce and furious God ! whofe harmefull harte 

^^ Kejoiccth moft to (hed the giltleffe blood : 

Whole l>c 'iie will doth all the world ^fubvert, 

And doih c.vy the pleafaunt merry moode 

Of our eftatc that erft in quiet ftoode ; 

Why dofl thou thus our harmlefTe towne annoy 

Which mightie Bacchus governed in joye ? 

Father of warre and death ! that doft remove 

With wrathful! vvreckc from wofuil mother's breaft 

The truftie pledges of her tender lov? ; 

So graunt the Ciods, that for our final reft, 

Pame Venus' pleafaunt lookes may charm thee bcft. 

Whereby wl en thou fliall all amazed ftand, 

The iword |iiay fall out of ttiy trembling hand. ' 

And thou maift prove fome other way full well 
. The oloiidie prowcffc of thy mightie fpeare, 
Where witt^ thou railefl: from the depths of Hell 
The wrarhtnll fprites of all the Furies there, 
Who, when they wake, doe w^ander everie where, 
And never reft to raunge about the coaftes, 
J' pnriclt their pit with fpoites of damned^hoftes. 



And 
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And when thou hail our fields forfaken thus, 

Let cniell Difcorde bear thee companiey 

Engirt with fnakes, and ferpents venonaous, 

E'en fhe, that can with red ▼erixiillion dye 

The gladfome greene, that flouriAi'd pleafantly, 

And make the greedy ground a drinking ciip^ ' 

To fup the blood of murder'd bodies up. 

locafta, A6t II. Scene the laft, 

Gafcoigne's Poems, Edit. 1577. 



ODE TO CONCORD. 



^^ Blifleftil Concord, bred in facred breft 
^^ Of hym that rules the reflleffe-roUing fkie. 
That to the earth, for man's aiTured reft., 
From height of heavens vouchfafeft downe to flie ! 
In thee alone the mightie power doth lie, 
With fweete accorde to keepe the frowning ilarres, 
And everie planet els, from hurtful warres. 

In thee, in thee, fuch noble vertue bydes, 
As may commaluid the mightieft Gods to bend 
, From thee alone fuch fugred fr^dfhip (lydes 
As mortall wigl^ts can fcarcely comprehend. 
To grcateft ftrife thou fetft deliteful end. 
O holy Peace, by thee are only found 
The paffing joycs that everie where abound ! 



Q 4 Thou 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



8t PATHETIC PIECES. 

Thou only thou, through thy cekftiall might, 

Didft firft of all the lieavenly pole devide 

From th*old confufed heap, that Chaos hight : 

Thou madfte the Sunne, the Moone, the StarreSi to glyde 

With Ordred courfe, about this world fo wyde : 

Thou haft ordaynde Dan Tytans ihining ligl^t 

By dawne of day to change the darkfome night. 

When trad of time returnes the lufty Vcr 
By thee alone the buds and bloflbms fpring, 
. The fields with flours be garuiiht every where. 
The blooming trees aboundant fruite doe bring, 
The cherefiii byrdes do melodioufly doe fing : 
Thou doeft appoynt the crop of fummer's feede, 
For man*f re)eefe, tp ferve the Winter's neede. 

Thou doft infpire the hearts of princely peers 
By providence proceeding from above, 
Ip flowring youth to choofe their proper feeret 
With whom they live in league of lading love, 
Till fearfiiU death doth flitting life reniove ; / 

And looke howe hike to death man pay^s his due ! 
So £aft agayne doeft thou his ftock reniie. 

By thee the bafeft thing advanced is ; 

Thou every where doeit graffe fuch golden peac«| 

As filleth man with more than earthly blifle : 

The Ealth by thee doth yeelde her fweete increafei 
; At beck of thee a) bloody difc6rds ceafe* 

And mightieft realmes in quy^ do remayne. 

Whereas thy bfnd doth hold the royal! rayne. 

locafta, a I'ragedy, by G* CaiSu>igae, 
Ad 4, Scene the laft. fiditf 1577. 
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Matilda the Fair^ after refifiing the importunw 
ties of King Johh^ who had difgraced and ba- 
nilhed her Father, retires to the Abby of Dvn- 
Mow, and is there poifon'd by an Aflaflin from 
the King. — ^Matilda fpeaks. 



TT7 HER E I alone, and to his tale expo^M, 
'^ (As one to him a willing car that Icat) 

Himfelf to me he but too foon diick)8*d, 

And who it was that thither had htm fent. 

From point to point relating his intent ; 

Who, whilil I flood llruck dumb with this mvafioOt 
He thus purfues me flrongly with perfufifion. 

•* Hear but (faith he) how blindly thou doft err. 

Fdndly to doat upon thine own perfection, 

When as the king thee highly will prefer. 

Nay, and his power attendeth thy protection; 

So indifcreetly fort not thy election. 
To fliut that in a melancholy cell. 
Which in a Court ordained was to dvielK 

Yet further think how dangVous is his offerf 
If thy negteft do careleily abufe it : 
An thou not mad, that thus do*fl fee a coffer 
Fiird up with gold, and proffer'd, torefufeit? 
5o far that thou want*A reafon to e^cufe it, 

Thyielf condemning in thme own good bap^ 
Spilling the Ueafure call into thy lap. 



Wrong 
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Wrong not thy fair youth, nor the world deprive 
Of thele rare parts which nnture hath thee lent, 
rrvrcre pity thou by niggardife fliould'fl thrive, 
"Whofc wealth by waxin^i craveth to be fpent ; 
For which, thou of the wilefl ibalt be flient, 

Like to fome rich Churl hoarding up his pelf, 
Both to wrong ethers, and to fiarve himfeif. 

What is this vain and idle Reputation, 

Which to the fliew you feemingly refped ? 

Only the weaknefs of imagination. 

Which in conclufion worketh no efTcft, 

And leiTer can the wordiipers protedt : 

That only flandeth upon fading breath. 
And hath at once the being and the death; 

A fear that grew from doating Superftition^ • 

To which your weak credulity is prone, - > 

And only fince maintained by tradition. 

Into our ears impertinently blown. 

By folFy gathered, as by error ibwn; 

Which us ftill threatning hindreth our deCres» 

Yet all it Aiews us be but painted fires. 

Perfuade thyfelf this Monaflry to leave. 
Which Youth and Beauty jufl/y may forfake ; 
Do not thy Prince of thoie high joys bereave. 
Which happy him, more happy thee may make, 
Who fends me elfe thy life away to take: 

For dead to fiim if needfly thou wilt prove. 

Dye to thyfelf, be bnry'd with his love." 

Rage, which refum*d the Hkenefs of his face, 
Whofe eye feem'd as the bafiliik to kill ; 
The horror of the folitary place, 
Being fo fit wherein to work his will. 
And at the inflant he my life to fpill ; 

All lccm*d at once my overthrow to fiirthcfi 

By fear diffuaded menaced by murther. 
3 In 
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In this fo great and peremptory trial. 

With ftrong temptations fundry ways ^fflided. 

With many a yielding, many a denial, 

Oft-times acquitted, often-times convidtcd. 

Terror before me lively flood dipide^ ; 

When as it was, that but a little breath 
Gave me my life, or fent mc to my death. 

But foop my foul had gather'd up her powers, , 
Which in this need might friend-like give her aid. 
The refolution of fo many hours, 
Whereon herfelf ftie confidently ftay'd, 
In her dillrefs, whofe helps together lay'd, 

Making the Aate which (he maintained good, 

Expell'd the fearufurping'on my blood. 

And my h-ck'cj tongue did liberally inlarge, 

'From thofe ftrid limits wherein long confined 

Care had it kept, my bofom to difcharge, 

And my loft fpirits their wonted ftrength affign*d^ 

Ipto mine e\ es which coming as refined, 

Moft bravely there mine honour to maintain, 
Checkt his prefumption with a coy difdain. 

Who finding me inviolably bent. 

And for my anfwer only did abide ; 

Having a poifon murd'ring by the fcent,- 

If to the organ of that fenfe apply *d, 

Which for the fame, when fitteft time he fpy*d, 
Into my noftrils forcibly did ftrain, 
Which in an inftant wrought my deadly bane. 

With his rude touch my vail diforder'd then. 
My face difcovering, my delicious cheek 
Winded with crimlbn,' faded foon again. 
With luch a f\^eetnefs as made death feem meek, 
And was to him beholding it moft like 

A little fpark extinguifh'd to the eye, 

That glows agauis *ere fuddenly it dye. 

And 
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And vr)ullt thereat tnuused he doth ftand. 
Wherein he then fuch exeellency f^w. 
Ruing the fpoil done by his htii hand, , , 
What naught before, him this at laft could awe. 
From hit ^rn eyes as though it tears would draw, 
/ Which wantmg them, waxM fuddenly as dead. 
Grieving for me that they had none to (hed. 

When life grown ^nt, hies lafUy to my heart. 
The only fort to which (he had to take. 
Feeling cold death to feize on every part, 
A ftrong invailon inflantly to make : 
Yet ere (he (hould me utterly forfake, 

To him who fadly (lood me to behold. 
Thus in mild words my grief I did unfold. 

*< Is this the gift the King on me beftows, 

Which in this fort he fends thee to prefent me? 

I am his friend, what gives he to his foes, 

If this in token of his love he fent me ? 

But 'tis his will, and mufL not difcontent nse t 
Yet after, fure, a proverb this will prove. 
The ph King John befiowM upon his Love. 

When all that race in memory are fet. 
And by their datues, their atchievements done. 
Which won abroad, and wfuch at home did get. 
From fon to fire, from fire again to fon, 
Grac'd with the fpoils that glorioufly they won: 
Oh ! that of him it Only (hould be faid. 
This was Kmg John, the murthVer of a maid ! 

Ob! keep it fiifely firom the mouth of Fame, 
That none do hear of his unhallow'd deed ; 
Be fecret to him, and conceal his (hame, 
Lett after«ages hap the fame to read, / 

And that the letters (hewingit do bleed ! 

Oh ^ let the grave mine innocency hold, 
Before of him this tyranny be tdd !" 



Thus 
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Thui having fpoke, my forrows to aflwage» 
The heavy burthen of my penfiye brcaft, 
The poifon then that in my breaft did rage. 
His deadly vigour forcibly expreft. 
Not fuff 'ring me to ftand upon the reft, V 

Longer for him it was no time to (lay ; 
' And Death call'd on, to hafien me away. 

Thus in my cloTet being left alone, 
CJ^n the floor uncomfortably lying, 
The fa6t committed, and the murthrer gone. 
Arrived at the utmoft point of dying, 
Some of the Sifters me by chance efpying, 

Caird all the reft, that in moft wofiil plight 

Came to behold that miferable fight. 

Thus like a rofe by fome unkindJy blaft, 

•Mongft many buds that round about it grow. 

The withering leaves improfpVoufly doth caft, 

Whilft all the reft their fovereign beauty fhow : 

Amidft this goodly Sifter-hood even fo, 

Nipt with cold death untimely did I fade, 
'Whilft t];iey about me piteous wailing made. 

And my fadibul upon her fudden flight, _^ 

So foon forfaken of each feveral fenfe, , 

With all the horror des^th could her affright^ 

Strongly difturbed at her parting hence, 

All' comfort fled her ; for her laft defence. 
Doth to her fpotlefs innocence betake her. 
Which left her not, when all the reft forfakc her# 

To ihew our pleafures are but children's toys. 
And as mecre fhadows, or like bubbles pafs, 
As years increafe, fowaningare our joys, 
Forgotten as our favours in a glafs, 
A very tale of that which never was s 

Even fo, Death us and our xlelights^ can fever. 
Virtue alone abandoneth us never. 

X,egend of Matilda, by M. Drayton. 
Subfcrip. . Edit. Fol. 
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Robert Duke of Normandy, Eldeft Son of 
William the Conqueror, and Heir to the 
Englilh throne, at his return from the Crusades 
on the Death of his brother William Rufd%, 
who had ufurp'd his Kingdom, is vanquifh'd by 
Henry the Firft, and confined a Prifoner in 
Cardiff Castle. 



AS bird in cage debarrM the ufe of wings, 
Her captiv'd life as Nature's chiefeft wrong, ^ 

In dolefuU dittie fadly fits and fings, 
And mournes her thralled libertie fo long. 
Till breath be fpent in many a fithfiill fong : , 
So heere captiv'd I many dales did fpend 
In forrowes plaint, till death my daies did end. 

Where as a prifoner, though I did remaine ; 

Yet did my brother grant this libertie, 

To quell the common fpeech, which did complaint 

On niy diftrefle, and on his tyrannic, 

That in his parkes and forrefts joyning by, 

When I did pleafe I to and fro might goe, 
Which in the end was caufe of all ray woe. 

For on a time, when as Aurora bright ' 

Began to (bale heaven's fteepie battlement, 

xAnd to the world difclofe her cheereful light. 

As was my wont, I with my keeper went 

To put away my forowes diicontent : 

Thereby to eafc me of my captive care. 
And folace my fad thoughts in th* open aire* 

Wandring 
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iJlTandring through forreft wide, at length we gainc 
A (leepe cloud-kiffing rocke, whofe horned crowne 
With proud imperiall looke beholds the maine, 
Where Severn's dangerous wares run roling downe^ 
From th' Holmes into the feas, by CardifFe towne, 
Whofe quicke devouring fands fo dangerous been 
To thofe, that wander Amphytrites grecne : 

A« there we ftood, the countrie round we ey'd 
To view the workmanfhip of Nature's hand, 
There flood a mountaine, from whofe weeping fide 
A brooke breakes forth into the low-lying land, 
Here lies a.plaine, and there a wood doth Hand, 
Here paftures, meades, corn fields, a vale do crowne, 
A caflle here fhootes up, and there a towne. 

Here one with angle ore a filver flreame 
With baneful! baite the nibling fifh doth feed, 
There in a plow'd-land with his painefull teame. 
The plowman fweates, in hope for labour's meed : 

Heere fits a goathcard on a craggie rock. 
And there in fliade a fhepheard with his flock. 

The fweet delight of fuch a rare profpe£i 

Might yeeld content -unto a carefuU eye ; 

Yet downe theTock defcending in negleft ' ' 

Of fuch delight, the funne now mounting high, 

I fought the fhade in vale, which low did lie. 

Where we repofde us on a greene wood fide, • 
Afront the which a filver flreame did glide. 

There dwelt fweet Philomel, who never more 

May bide the abode of mans focietie, 

Lefl that fome firmer Tereus then before. 

Who cropt the flower of her virginitie, 

Gainft her (hould plot fome fecond villanie ; 

Whofe doleful! tunes to minde did caufe mq call 
The wpefull llojie of her former fall. . . 

The 
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The Redbreaft, who in bufli fiift by did ftaod -t 

Afpartoerofher woes, hit part did plie^ 
For that the gifts, with which Autuinnus hand 
Had graced the earth, by winter** wrath ihould die. 
From whofe cold checket bleake blafis began to flie, 
Which made me think upon my fummer paft 
.And winters woes, which all my life (hould \sJtm 

My Keeper with compafljon mov*d to fee. 
How griefes impulfions in my breft did beate. 
Thus filence broke, ** Would God (my Lord) quoth he. 
This pleafant land, which Natures hand hath fet 
Before your eyes, might caufe you to forget 
Your difcontent, the objefi of the eye 
Oft times gives ea£^lo woes, which inward lie* 

Behold upon that mountains top fo (leepe. 
Which feemes to pierce the cloudes and kilTe the fkie. 
How the gray fiiepherd drives his flock of Hieepe 
Downe to the vale, and how on rockes fall by 
The goates frilk to and fro for joliitie ; 

Give eare likewife unto thefe birds fweet fongs. 
And let them caufe you to forget your wrongs.*' 

To this I made replie : '* Fond man, faid I, 
What under heav'n can (lack th^ increafing woe, 
Which in my grieved hart doth hidden lie ? 
Of choice delight what obje6l can It thou fliow. 
But from the fight of it frcih griefe doth grow ? 
What, thou didil whilome point at to behold. 
The fame the fumme of forrow doth infold. 

That gray coat Shepheard, whom from iarre we fee, 
I liken tinto thee, and chofe his (heepe 
Unto my wreatched felf compar*d may bee : 
And thongh that cat efuU pador will not fleepe. 
When he from ravenous wolves his dock ihould keepe i 
Yet here alas, in thrall thou keepeft mee, 
' \)mM l^i weolfe my broiher hungric bee. 

Thofe 
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Thofe ihaghair'cl goatet upon the crag^e hill. 
Which thou didft fhcW, fee how they friike and play, 
And everie where doe run about at will ; 
Yea when the«Lion markes them for his prey, 
They OTer hills and rockes can flie away : 

But when that Lion fell (hall follow ne 

To ihed my blood, O whither ihalll flee ? 

Tho^ fweet*voic^d birds, whole aires thou dofi commend. 

To which the echoing woods return replie, 

Thou^ thee they pleafe, yet me they do offimd: 

For when I fee, how they do mount on hie. 

Waving their out'^ftretcht wings i^t iibertie ; 
Then do I thinke how bird*liktt in a cagp 
My life I leade and griefe can never fwage*** 

A Winter Night's ViCon, See. 
by R^ Niccols, 1610. See 
Mir.forMag. 6jo»p;653« 
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Richard tho Second, deluded by the artificCi snd 
overpowered by the Ambition of Henrt Bo- 
LiNGBROKE^ Dukc of LANCASTER, makes hi» 
public entry into London, ia the tf^ of the 
latter, and is met by his youtig Queen Isafel, 
who iludioufly tbrows berfclf ia bis vfwf. 



J^ O W liabeU t&e young, affliAed Queen, 

^^ (Whofc years had never fliew'd her but dchghts, 

Nior lovely eyes before had ever feen 

Other than fmillingjoys, and joyful fights i 

Bbm greaty matchM great, liv'd great, and ever beei> 

Panaker of the world's beft benefitt) 

Had plac'd herfelf, hearing her Lord ihould paft 

That way, where &e unfeen in fecret was ; 

Sick of delay, and longing to behold 
Heriong-mifs'd Love in fearful jeopardieff z- 
To whom altho' it had in fort been told 
Of their proceeding, and of hit furprize ; 
Yet thinking they would never be fo bold. 
To lead their Lord in any fliameful wife ; 
But rather would condudhim as their King, 
At feeking but the ftate'a re-ordering. 

And 
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AficJ forth ftic looks, Ind notctf the foreitioft tram t 

And grieves to view fome. there (life ^iOxi not there# j 

Seeing the Chief not come, itays^ looks again ; 

And yet (he ftes hot Him thit fliould appear. 

Then back (he ftands ; and then dcflres, as fain 

Again to look, to fee if he were near. 

At length a glittering tloop far otf (lie fpies ; . , 

Perceives the throng, and hears the (houts and cries* 

•• Lo yonder! now ^tletigth he comes, faith (he i 
Look, i9f good Women, where he is in fight. 
'Do you not fee him ? yonder^ that is , He I 
Mounted onlhat White Courfcr, all in white j 
There where the thtonging Troops of People be, 
I know him by his feat : he fits upright. 
Lo, now he bows ! dear Lord, with what fwect grac^ f 
How long haVe I long'd to behold that face ! ' 

what delight my heart takes by mitie eye t 

1 doubt me when he comes but fomething near; 
I Olall fet wide the windpw ■'■ - ' ^ "-f • , what care 1 
Who doth fee me, fo him I may fee clear ? 
Thus doth falfe joy delude her wrongfully 
(Sweet Lady ! ) itt the thing (he held fo dear t 
For, neaier come, (he finds (he bad naiftooky 
And him flie mark'd was Henry Bolingbi'ok^* 

Then EnVy takes the pkce in her fweet eyc^. 

Where forrow had prepar'd herfelf a feat ; 

And words of wrath, n-om Whence complamts fliouId li&g 

Proceed from eager looks, and ^rowfe that threat : 

•« Tray tor, faith (he ; i'ft thou, that in this m{^ 

To brave thy Lord and King art made fo great? 

Artd have mine cyei done unto me this wtt>ng. 

To look on th«^? for this fby'd I fo long t 

P» Ah! 
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Ah! hairethcygrdoMapeijur^dRcbdfo? 
* Well, for thtir error I wiU weep them out^ 

And hate the tongue defilM, that praisM my foe ;. 

And loath the mind, that gave mb not to doubt* 

What ? have I added fhame unto my woe ? 

Ill look no more Ladies, look you about i-^ 

And tell me if my Lord be in tlut train ; 

Left my betraying eyes ihould err agauu** 

And in this paffi^n turns Iwriclf away* 
The reft look all, and careful note each wight ; 
WUlft (he, impatient of the leaft delay, 
Demands again: '* And what ; not yet in fight ? 
Where is my Lord : what ; gone fome other way ? 
I mufe at this ] O God, grant all go right.*^ 

Then to the window goes again at laft. 
And fees the dnefeft traio of ^ was pafi ; 

And fees not him her foul defir*d ta fee : 
And yet Hope fpent makes her not leave to look« 
At laft herjove^ick eyes, which ready be* 
Faftens on one; whom tho' fhe never toek 
Could be her Lord ; yet that £id chear which he 
Then ihew*d, his habit and his wofiil look. 
The grace he doth m bafe attire retain, 
Caus^^d her ihe couM not from his fight refrain, 

^ What might He be, flie faid, that thus alone ^ 
Rides penfive in thit univerf^ joy ? 
Some I perceive, as well as we, do moan : 
All are not pleas'dwith ev*rjr thing this day. 
It may be, be laments the wrong is done 
Unto my Lord, and gHeves ; as well he may. 
Then he is fome of ours ; and we of right 
Mufl pity him, that pities our fud plight. 



But 



d by Google 



PATHETIC PIECES* te< 

Butfiay: uH not my Lord himfelf I fee f 
In tmdi, if 'twere not for hit bafe arrajr, 
I verily ihould think that it were he : 
And yet his bafenefs doth a grace bewray. 
Yet God forbid -— ^— let me deceived be : 
And be it not my Lord, altho' it may : 
Let my de&op msfft vows againft defire ; 
And let my fight approve my fight a liar* 

, |jet me not fee him but himielf, a Kiag: 
For fo he left xpe tv — fo he did remove* 
This is not he — this feels fome other thkif ; 
A paffion of diflike, or elie of love* 
O yes *tis he — — that princely face dothbriof 
The evidence of majefiy to prove : 

' That iace I haye confcrr'd which now I iee. 
With that within my hearty and th^ agree.*' 

Thus as flie flood affurVI, and yet in doubt i 
Wifliing to fee, what feen (he grieved to fee ; 
Having belief yet fain would be without ; 
JKnowing, yet flriving not to know ^twas ke : 
Her heart relenting ; yet her heart fo flout, ' 
As would not yield to think what was, could be ; 
Till quite condemn^ by open proof of fight. 
She mufl coofefs, or elfe deny the light* 

For whether Love in him did fympadiice. 
Or chance fo wrought to manifefl her doubt ; 
]£yfn jufl before where flie thus fecret pries. 
He flays, and with deai* face looks all about* 
When flie—" Tis O I too true— I know his eyes : 
Alas ! it is my own dear Lord'*-— cries out : 
And with that pry finks down upon the floor; 
Abundant grief lack'd words to utter more* 

H 3 SiMfOW 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



,qi PATHETIC PIECES, 

Sorrow keeps full poiTeffion in her (leart ; 

JjocU it within ; (lops up the wiqf^ of breath ; 

Shuts fenfcs out of door froi^ ev*iy part ; 

And fo long holds ther^ as k haeardeth 

OpprefTed nature, anii is forc'd to pirt^ 

Or elfe muft be com^rahi'd to *ay with^Jcath f 

So by a figh it lets in fcaie a^aia. 

And fenfe a^ length gifcs words lea?e lo ei^laiii* 

Then like ^ torrent had been (lopt before, 

Tears, fighs and wonis^ doubled tog;edier &m ; 

Confus'dly fhivingjvKnti9i^<Att>iildtb oiere^ 

The true intelUg^iBi^ of Gri^ to fliow* 

Sighs hiader'd words ; words perifii*d in their (lore; 

Both, intermtx'd in one, togpther g^ow. 

Pne would do s^l $ the other more than's part; 

Being both fent equal agents 69m tlie helrt. 

At length, when pad the firft of Sorrow's worft, 
When calm'd cof^fofion better form a&rds ; 
Her heart comnsafHl>f bei* words Ihould pafs out€rQ;, 
And then her figh^ iHHild iaterpcwit her words ; 
The whiles hcrpym^ut iMQ tears (hould bur^, 
"f^his order with her forrow fiie accords ; 
Which orderleft, 4II form of order brake ; 
So then began ^r words, and ttftts &e fpake« 

«« What ! doft thou thus return again to nae ^ 
- Are thefe the triupaj^s for thy vi<aories ? 
. Is this the glory tbou doft bring with theet 

From that unhappy Iriflienterprifc? 

And have I mad^ fo many vows to lee 

Thy fafe return, and fee thee in this wi(e ?. 

|s this the look'd-for comfort thou doft bring ; 

^o cpme a Ca|>uve, that we^t'ft out a King t 



A«d 
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And yet, dear Larf, tho* Ay imgratefal L^tid 
Hath left thee thiu ; yet I witt take thy fo^rt. 
I do remain the ftnae, \ni4er thy hand ; 
Thou fliU do^ mle the Kingdom of my heart t 
If all be loft, that Goveminent doth (bod $ 
And that fhaU jierer from thy mk depart. 
And fo thou be, I cane not how thou be : 
Let greatnefi go, fo it go without thee. ' 

And welcome eome^ how-fo unfortunate | 
I will applau4 what others do defpife. 
I love thee for thyielf, not for thy State : 
More than thyieif it what without thee lies ; 
Let that mcane go, if k be in thy fate ; 
And having hut ti^rlelf, it will fi^ce. 
I married was not to tby crown, but thee ; 
And thou, without a erowfi, all one to me« 

But what do I here lurking, idly moan, 
Afid waii apait ; and in a fingle part 
Makefeveral grief? whict fbould be both in one ; 
The touch being equal of each other's heart. 
Ah ! oo» fweet Lord, thou muft not moan alone | 
For withQut me thoii art not all thou art ; 
Nor my tears without thioc arc fully tears. 
For thus unjoin'^, forrow but half i^)pear8« 

Join then our plaints, imd make our grief full grief j 

Our ftatc being one, let us not part our care ; 

Sorrow hath only this poor bare relief. 

To be bemoan'd of fuch as wofid are. 

And ihould 1 rob thy giief, and be the thief, • 

To fte^l a private part, and fev'ral (hare ; 

Defrauding ferro^r of her perfea due ? 

No, no, my I^^d ; I come |o help thee rue.** 

H 4 Then 
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Then forth Ihe goes a dofe concealed wqr» 
(As grieving to be feen not as ihe was ; ) 
Labours t* atutn bis prefence aU ihe may; 
Which, with moA hard ado, was brought to pafii* 
For tliat night underflandmg where he lay. 
With eamefl 'treating ihe procurM her pafs. 
To come to him. Rigor could not .deny 
Thofe tears (fo poor a fuit), or put her by^ 

Ent*ring the chan^ber, where he was alone 
(As one whofe former fortune was bis ihame) 
Loathing th' upbraiding eye of any one 
That knew him opoe. and knows htm not the fiune : 
When having given exprefs command that none 
Should preis. to him ; yet hearing fpme that camey 
Turns angrily abqut his grieved eyes ; 
When )o I his fwcet affli^ed Qiieen he fpies* 

Strait clears his brow^ and with ^ borrow'd fmile i 

** ^ What ! my dear Qu^n ! 'welcome my dear," he iayt ^ 

And (driving his own paflion to bpguile, 

And hide the forrow which his eye betrays) 

Could fpeak no more ; but wrings her hands the while i 

And then—** fweet Lady f " and again he ftays, 

Th* excefs of joy and forrow both affords 

Affli^on none, or but poor niggard words. 

£f he that was come with a refolved heart, ^ 
And with a mouth full flor'd, with words well chofo ; 
Thinking, this comfprt will I iirfl impart 
Unto my Lord, and thus my fpeech diipofe ; 
Then thus IHl fyy ; thus look ; and with this art. 
Hide mine own forrow, to relieve his woes, 
, When being come, all this prov'd nought but wind ; 
Tears, looks, ap4 %hs, do only tell her mi^d. 



Thus 



d by Google 



PATHETIC PIECKS. loj 

Thus both flood fflenty and confufed fo, 
Their eyei reUting how' their hearts did itioum : 
Both big with^forroWy and both great with woog 
In labour with what was not to be bom ; 
This mighty burthen wherewithal they go^ 
Dies undelivered, perifhes unborn# 
Sorrow makes Silence her bed orator. 
Where words may make it lefs, not fhew it more. 

Civil War. B i. LXVI. XCII. Su 
by.S.Dgmel. x7i8.Bdit.Lopd*2 V< 



The QUESTION. 

^eing aiked the occaiion of his White Headj he 
anfwereth thus. 



inrrHERE feething fighes and forow fobbes 
' ^^ Hath flaine the flippes that nature fct: 
And ikalding fliowers with ftony throbbes. 
The kindly fappe from them hath fet : 
What woonder then though that you fee. 
Upon my head white heares to be. 

Where thought hath thril*d and throwne his fpearci^ 
To hurt the hart that harmeth him not : 
And grbning griefe hath ground forth teares, 
Myne eync to Aeyne, my face to fpot. 
What woonder then though that you fee, 
ypon my head white heares to be. 

Wher^ 
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IVliere piocfaing Pajme himfdfe Inn phiAe, 
There peace witk pleafnrev were pofleft : 
And where the watles of wealth lye wafie, 
And povertye b them is preft. 
What woonder then though that you fee 
Upon my head white heaies to be. 

Where wretched woe will weare her wcbfec. 
Where care the clcwe can catch and caft : 
And floodet of joy are fallen to eU)e. 
So Joe, that life may not long lali:* 
What woonder then though that you fee. 
Upon my head white hearcs to be. 

Thefe heares of ace are meflengert, 
Whidi bidde me faft, repent ^nd pray; 
They be of d^ath the harbingers. 
That dooth prepare and drefle the way. 
Wherefore I joy that you may iee» 
Upon my bead fuch heares to be* 

They be the lines that lead the lengthf 
How farre my race is for to runne : 
They fay my youth is fled with flrength^ 
And how oldc age is weake begunne. 
The which I fecle, and you may fee. 
Upon my head fuch lines to be. 

They be the ftringes of fober found, 
Whofe mijficke is harmonicall : 
, Their tunes declare a time from ground 
I came, and how thereto I flialL 
Wherefore I joy that you may fee, 
Upon my head fuch ilringes to be. 



God 
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God gravnt to tbofe that white beares hsive^ 
^o worfe them tA& thf n I have mept : 
That after Ihcy be layde in giavp. 
Their ibules may joy their lives well ^nt« 
God graunt lik^ife that you may fee, 
Upop yoiir hea4 fttch heare* to be. 

From the ** Paradife. of Daynty D9vifo»*' 



R I C H A R P THE THIRD, 
Before the BATTLE of BOSWORTH. 



'T^HE King (whob eyc« were never fiilly closM, 
■■■ Whofe qiinde oppreft with feareful dreamcs, fuppoiM * 
That he in blood had wallow'd all the night) 
Leapes from his reftiefle bed before the light : 
Accurfed Tirell is the iirft he fpies, 
Whom threatning with his dagger, thus he cries ; 
** How dar'fl thou, viUaine, fo diihirbe my fleepe. 
Were not the imother'd children buried deepe ? 
And hath the ground againe been ript by thee, 
That I their rotten carkafes might fee ?'* 
The wretch aftoniflit haftes away to Aide, 
(As damned ghofts themfelves in darknelTe hide) 
And calle up three, whofe counfels could aflwage 
The fudden fwellings of the Prince's rage : 

Ambitioul 
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Ambitious LoveH, who, to game bis grace, 

Had ihin'-d the honour of his noble race ; 

Perfidious Cateiby, by whofe curious ikill. 

The Law was taught to fpeake his Mafler's wIU e 

And Ratcliffe, deepely leam'd in courtly art. 

Who beft could fearch into his Sovraigne*s hart 5 

Afirighted Richard, labours to relate 

Bis hidc;ous dr^ames, as fign^s of hapleile Fate i 

«* Alas (faid they), fuch fidions children feare, 

Thefe are not terrors, file wing danger neare^ 

But motWes fcnt by fome propitious Powpr, 

To noake you watchful 1 at this early bower ; 

Thefe prove that your vi6torious care prevents 

Your flothfull foes, that flumber in their tcnty^ 

This precious time muft not in vaine be (pent> 

Whict God (your helpe) by hejivenly mcanes hath lent/^ 

He (by thefe falfc cowjedures) much appeas'd. 

Contemning fancies, which his minde difeas'd» 

Keplies ;— ** I fhould have been afhamM to tell 

Fond dreames to wife men : whether Heav*n or Hcll^ 

Or troubled Nature thefe effeds hath wrought : 

I know, this day requires an oth^r thought, 

Ifibme refiflleife flrengtbmy caule fhould croflc, 

Feare will increafe, and not redeeme the lofle ; 

All dangers cloudlet with thje mjft of feare, 

Seeme great farre off, bi)t lefTen comming neare« 

Avvay, ye blacke illufions of the night. 

If ye combin'd wjth Fortune, have the might 

To hinder my defignes ; ye fhall not barre 

My courage feeking glorious death in warre," 

Thus being chear'd he calles aloud for armes. 
And bids that all fliould rife, whom Morpheus charmes, 
** Bring me (faith he) the harnefle that I wore 
At Teuxbury, which from that day no more 
Hath felt the battries of a civill ftrife, 
Mpr ftood betwQenc deftrudtion and my life.** 



Vpo^ 
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Upon hb brefi-plate he beholds a dint. 
Which in that field youug Edward's fword did print t 
This ilirres remembrance' of his heinous guilt, 
When he that Prince's blood io fouloly fpilt. 
Now fully arm'dy he takes his helmet bright, 
WUc't, like a twinkling ftarrc, with trembling light 
Sends radiant luftre through the darkfome aire; 
This maike will nutke his wrinkled vifage faire; 
But when his head Is covered with the ileele» 
Ht tells his fervants, that bis temples feele 
Deq)e-piercing flings, which breed unufual paines. 
And of the heavy burden much complaines. 
Some marke his words, as tokens fram'd t' expreifii 
The iharpe conclufion of a fad fucceiTe. 
Then going forth, and finding in his way 
A fouldief' of the watch, who fleeping lay ; 
Enrag'd to fee the wretch uegle£t his part, 
He flrikes a fword into hi^ trembling heart. 
The hand of death, and iron dulnefle ukes 
Thofe leaden eyes, which naturall eafe forfakes : 
The King this morning facriftce commends. 
And for example, thus the fa«5l defends ; 
** I leave him as I found him, fit to keepe 
The filent doores of everlafting fleepe." 

Still Richmond flept : for worldly care and fearc 
Have times of paufing when the foule is cleare ; 
While Heaven's Direder, wliofe revengefull br^w ^ 
Would to the guilty head no reft allow, 
Lookes on the other'part whh milder eyes ; 
At his command an Angell fwiitly flies 
From facred Truth's jicrfpicuous gate, to bring 
A cryfiail vifu)n on his golden wing. 
This Lord thus fleeping, thought he faw and knevr 
His lamb-like Unkle, whom that Tiger flew, 
Whofe povverfuli words encourage him to fight r 
♦* Goe on, juft fcoirge of murder. Venue's light. 

The 
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Makes England's peace for noany ages fure^ 

Thy ftroDg inva^on cannot be withftood, 

The earth aflifts thee with the cry of Wood, 

The Heav'n (hall Wd8c thy hopes, and drowoe thjr j<5y«># 

See how the Fiends with loud and difnnall noyfe^ 

(Preiaging vultures, greedy of their prey) 

On Richard's tent their fcaly wings difplay*** 

The holy King then offer'd to his view 
A lively tree, on which three branches grew : 
But when the hope of fruit had made him glad^ 
All fell to dud : at which the Earle was fad ; 
Yet comfort comes agame, when from the rooti 
He fees a bough into the North to fhoote, 
Which nourifht there, extends itfelf from thencdi 
And girds this ifland with a firme defence s 
There he beholds a high and glorious Throne | 
Where fits a I^ing by lawrell garlands knowne^ 
like bright Apollo in the Mufes quires, 
His radiant eyes are watchfuU heav'nly fites, ' 
Beneath his feete pale Envy bites her chainei 
And fnaky Difcord whets her fling iti vaine* 
•• Thou feeft (faid Henry) wife and potent Jame|« 
This, this is he, whofe happy union tames 
The favage Feudes, and (hall thofe lets deface, 
Which keepe the Bordrers from a deare imbracc | 
Both Nations fhall in Britainc's royall crowne. 
Their diffring names, the figncs of Fadion drowne} 
"The filver flrcames which from this fpHng increafc* 
Bedew all Chriftian hearts With drops of peace ; 
Obferve how hopefuU Charles is borne t' affwagci. 
TlTe winds that tvould diflurbe this golden age^ 
When that great Ring fliall full of gloiy leave 
The earth as bafe, then may this Prince receive 
The Diadem, without his father's wrong, 
May take it late, and may pofTefle it long I 

AboV« 
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Aboft all Europe's Princes fiiine thou bright, 
O God's feledled care, afod man's delight.'^ 
Here gentle (leepe foriboke his douded brow«f , 
And fall of holy thoughtSy and pious vov^^ 
He kift the ground as foone as he arofe,' 
When watchAill Digby, who among his foes 
Had wander'd unfufpeffced all the ntght. 
Reports that Richard it prepas'd to fig^t. 

Bofworth FieMfy 
by Sir J. BeaumonT, p. 
Edit. t6j9. LoaS. 



RICHARD THE SECOND, 
The Morning befare bis Murder in Pomfret CafilCr 



WHETHER the foul receives ifitelligence 
By her near Genius, of the body's end^ 
And fo imparts a fadnefs to the fenfe, 
Foregoing ruin, whereto it doth tend ; 
Or whether Nature elfe hath conftrcncc 
With profound fleep, and fo doth warning fenrf 
By prophctizing dreams, what hurt is near^ 
And gives (he heavy careful heart to fear ; 



However^ 
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However^ fo it is ; the now. fad king 
(TofsM here and therei bis quiet to confound) 
Feels a ftfangp wei^t of forrows gathering 
Upon his trembling heart, and fees no ground ; 
Peels fudden terror brbg cold (hiYering : 
Lifts not to eat ; ftill mufes ; fkeps unfound i 
His fenfes droop, his fteady eyes unquick i 
And much he ails« and yet he is not fick. 

The morniog of that day which was his laft^ . 
After a weary reft rifitig to pain. 
Out at a little gqite his eyes he cafi 
Upon thofe bord'titig hills, atid open plain. 
And views the Town, and fees \iow people pafsM ; 
Where others liberty makes him complain 
The more his own, and grieves his foul the more } 
Conferring captive crowns, with freedom poor* 

«* O happy Man, faith he^ that lo I fee 
O^zmg his cattle in thofe pleafant fidds ! 
If he but knew his good, (how blefled he 
That feels not what affliction greatnefs yields!) 
Other than what he is he would not be. 
Nor change his ftate with him that fceptres wields* 
Thine, thine is that true Life — that is to live. 
To reft fecure, and not rife up to grieve* 

«' Thou Cttft at home fafe by thy quiet fire, 
And hear'ft of others harms, but feeleft none ; 
And there thou teirft of Kiogs, and who afpire* 
Who fali, who rife, who triumph, who do moan*' 
Perhaps thou talk*ft of me, and doft enquire 
Of my reftraint, why here I live alone ; «• 
And pitieft this my miferable fall : 
For pity muft-have part : envy not all* 



•< Thrice 
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"^rice happy you, that look as from the fhote^ 
And have no venture in the wreck you fee ; ^ 
No int'rcft, no occafion to deplore 
Other mens travele/while yourfelves fit free. 
How much doth your fweet reft make us the alor^ 
To fee our mifery, and what we be ! 
Whofe blinded grcatnefs ever in turmoil. 
Still feeking happy life, makes life a toil. 

Great Dioclefian (and more, great therefore^ 
For yielding up that whereto Pride afpires) 
Reck'ning thy gardens in Illyria more 
Than all the Empire, all what th' Earth admires J 
Thou well didft teach, that he is never poor 
That little hath, but he that much defires ; 
Finding more true delight in diat fmall ground. 
Than in pofleffing all the Earth was found. 

Are Kmgs (that freedom give) themfelves not freej 

As 'meaner men, to take what they may give ! 

What ! are^ey of fo fatal a degree, 

That they cannot defcend from that, and live ? 

Unlefs they ftill be Kings, can they not be ? 

Nor may t^ey their authority furvive ? 

Will not my yielded crown redeem my bfeath ? 

Still am I fear'd ?•— is there no way but death V^ 

Civil War. B. 3. Stan. LXH,— 
LXIX. by S. Daniel, 



END OP THE FIRST VOLUlftt 



d by Google 



d by Google 



1 



ERRATA^ ] 



'INTRODUCTIOK. 



Page 17. ^tit the comma after value. 
lb. fir fmgulary read fingularly. 



4 

25. for Mirfe read Grace. j 

28. /or 1520 read 1720. 

BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCHES. | 

Page lix. add to this lift of writers of Latin^ the names of Jortin and 
George Mark^am. 

VOL. 1. 

page 20. Stan. 4y«>' herre r*fl<f heerc. 

22. Stan. 2 dele the. ' 

27. fir Molaes read Moldaes. 
88. dele do in the id Stan. 

V O L. IL 

page 15. fir a every loffe read at 

17. /or afledtions read affections, 
lb. for trymph'd read tryumphM. 
80. in/lead 0/ <* for abfcnce" read " for her abfence." 
. 92. infert a full ftop afier " thine eie.** 
lb. fir thy fear-cloth read my. 
96. yor Coerfos rMf/ Crcelus. 

NOTES. 

Page 136. infiead of itmt read tome, 
142. dele " a republication of.** 
146. for annexs read annexes. 
160. /or occurs r««/ occur. 



The following note refers to VoL IL page 621 and fliouM have been 
inferted in its proper place. 



• Chough their days were few 



They fcarcely fmne, but never forrow knew* 

A confolation of the iame nature we find in the fo^owing exquifue Epi* 
^ram of Lucian. 

nSilci ut nnlaifn^f dwnHa ®viMt <X^«9 

'Aftkd fxi f^h KXattiO )<«< y«(g Bt'oTOta fMliayvt 

IlecJ^Vy xal mav^ iwi BtoT9io lusxwy. , AnTH. 

Puenim me quinquenncm curarum expers pectus habentem 
Immitis Orcus rapuit Callimachum : 
* At ne me lugeas, etenim vitac paiticeps fiii 
M«dic9P; et pftttcorum vitk malorum. 
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